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To. the Right Honou rable the . 


Madam, 5 . 


Edications are become. 13 
ſcandalous of late, that, if 


N Modeſty were not æ Virtue too : 
little faſhionable, both the Patron 


and Writer wou'd bei out of Coun- 
tenance: The Reaſon of this is 
evident; the Preſs. 1s" ſet to work 
only to gratifie a mercenary End, 


and He or She who i is look*'d on as 
a; Perſon moſt likely to ſerve. that 


Pur poſe is addrefe'd, and fulſome 


Prailes,. and +; undeſery'd. Enco, 
miums generally, anſwer the. De "of 
182 they are given for. dr 


Bu 1, Madam, propoſe to my = 
ſelf a, nobles, Advantage, by en- 4: 


75 | "SRO the Protection of a Lady 
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DEDICATION 


; qualified like Ton. The Subject of 
the Trifle I preſume to offer, is, 


the my of Women ; and while I 


tres the Inadyertencies, ang 
1 indeed 'Vices; which thefe is 4 

Poſſibility that our Sex may be 
guilty of, Iwow'd put thoſe of the 


Sher in Mind, that chere 18 
mong us, whoſe Vue may 


tone for the "Miſmaitagemetis of the 


reſts | 2113 30 1 Lois 
or eee they 


N or 'Giret 


bee: 


A, ate 


ts be Udſeribid 


try of "> Self. uff 


of Thought, Sag juſtly Heir. 
c unworthy of Your Favor: 
fs, "therefote, A Il 


wy "Inability to ſpenk af Fbu, 


5 as You —_— than STI 
r Ties | 


On 
os. 


Ge + 


into 4 Detail of "theſe 
Wife, While they 


. DEDICATION. 
1 Praiſes leſſen the Worth I wow'd 
Proclaim. The Sun by his own ' 
Rays can only be deſcrib'd, and 
F while the moſt Abje& of created 
Beings receive the Benefit of his 
Influence, the Nobleſt are at a Loſs 
for Means to repreſent him. The 
ſame Misfortune is the Fate of all 
who contemplate the Character of 
Your Ladyſhip ; then why ſhowd 
Tlament the Want of that which 
the moſt eminently diſtinguiſh'd 
+  Geniuss wou'd find themſelves de- 
1 ficient in, tho? not in ſo far di- 
55 ſtant a * 1 
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Tour Ladyſbip 4 12 
Mo Jil Devoted, "30 
©  Moft Faith ful, . 
3 15  Obedient Secur, 4 4 
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P R E FA CE. 


"Ronling the Water with any 4 Thing of this 


Kind, is generally ſo little to the Purpoſe, 
that Thave often thought the Authors made Uſe 


of ſuch Introductions more to ſwell the Bulk of 


their Book, than any other Reaſon : And how 
ſenſible ſoever Tam of the ma ” Faults the follow- 
ing Sheets are full of, I ſhowd rather commit 


ſelf and them to the Good-nature of the M. orld, 


than add to them by an impertinent -Apology. 
It is not, therefore, to excuſe my Want of 
Fudgment in the Conduct, or my Deficiency of 


Expreſſing the Paſtons I haye endeavour'd to re- 

preſent, but to clear my ſelf of an Accuſation, 
which T am inform d is already contriv'd and pre- 
par d to thunder out againſt me, as ſoon as this {7 


is publiſh'd, that I take this Pains. 
*X Gentleman, who applies the little Ingen 


unity : 
be is Maſter of, to 10 other Study than that of 
Jowing Diſſention among thoſe who are ſo unbap- 


575 and indeed unwiſe, as to entertain him, either 


2 or pretends to do ſo, that tho T have 


the Scene in Paris, I mean that the Adven- 
5 jure ou d be to have ig: d, in 


ondon; 
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"PREFACE. 


London ; and that in the Chara#er of a French 
Baroneſs, I have attempted to expoſe the Repy- 
tation of an Engliſh Woman of Qualit). I 
Hon d 4 5 to think the Ackions of any of our 

Ladies ſuch as cod give room for a Conjeture of 
the Reality of what he wou'd ſuggeſt. But, ſup- 


oſe there were indeed an Afinity between the 
Vices I have deſcribd, and thoſe of ſome Woman. 
be knows (for doubtleſs if there be, ſhe muſt be of 
his Arquaintance ) T leave the World to Judge to 
whom ſhe is indebted for becoming the Subject of 
Ridicule, to me for drawing a Picture whoſe. O- 
regzual 25 unknown, or to him "ab writes ber 
Name at the Bottom of it. 
However, if I bad defi Ed this as a Satyr on 
any Perſon whoſe Crimes I had thought ct 
. T1 ſhou'd not have thought the Reſentment 
of ſuch a one conſiderable enough to have oþlig'd 
me to deny. it; but as I have only related a Story, 
which aparticularFriend of mine aſſures me is Mal- 
ter of Fa, and bappen'd at the Time when he * 
3x Paris: T wou'd not have it 1705 E 
Vnb rage for the Tongue of Scandal to b] Bo Cha. 
Fate: 7 of any one, a Stranger to 0 dete. 14 Quilt. 
I Hope there is not a ſecond De Tortill e 25 the 
Mor " but if there be, ſhe 2755 it not without 
4 Du Lache to adviſe aud all er; and he, that 
Du Lache, who is melt ſenſible of 1 io wes gf of 
Her Saul, is beſt able to 7 2 Ber out. For 1) E 
(Ithank Heaven) Ncar gags Ag ef Foote 
Jo * never Jet reach dit be Ob rpation of = 
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Miſtaken Reſentment. 


HE Viciſſitude of all human Af- 
fairs is fo abſolutely neceſſary | 
to give Mankind a true Notion _ i 
of themſelves, that he who ſeems 4 
— moſt fix'd in Happineſs, and 
fenc'd from every Blaſt of adverſe Fate, 
{ſooner or later, is generally led by ſome una- 
voidable Impulſe to quit his Heaven of Peace, 
and ſhare the Storm in common with thoſe 
born under lefs auſpicious Influences. The 
Baron De Tortilee, til he was about the Age 
of Fifty, had. paſs'd his Time in a perfect 
Tranquility; and tho the Sweetneſs of his 
Diſpoſition made him commiſerate, and, to 
the utmoſt of his Power, aſſiſt all who la- 
bour'd under any Affliction, yet he oy. 
8 


2 - The INJUR'D HUSBAN D; Or, | 


ſelf was wholly inſenſible what it was to be / 
uneaſy : He had from his Infancy been bred 
at Court, and ſtill continued to frequent it; 
but as he had preſerv'd his Soul untainted F 
with any of thoſe modiſh Vices, which few 
of the gay Part of it are free from; ſo he , 
alſo did. from that Spirit of Faction, which 
5 the graver Sort, and thoſe who aim at being 
thought Politicians, are ſo much ſway'd by. 
. Hille was entirely contented with his Lot, had 
no ambitious Views, and enjoy'd the Goods 
of Fortuhe in that Medium, which alone 
can make Life happy, neither maintaining 
a Port greater than his Eſtate wou'd con- 
veniently allow, nor below what was be- 
coming his Quality: this manner of Beha- 

viour made him unenvy'd by his Equals, | 

eſteem'd by thoſe of a ſuperior Rank, and 

infinitely belov'd by his Inferiors; in fine, 

never was a Man more univerſally ſpoke 

well of. Thus he liv'd, and thus, in all Pro- 

= bability, had he died, had not his ill Fortune 

| introduc'd him to the Acquaintance of Mada- 

moiſelle de la Motte, in whoſe Converſation 

he found Charms ſufficient to make him wiſh 

to change his Condition, if by it he cou'd 

obtain her for a Wife. This was a Lady of 

none of the meaneſt Families in France, and 
at the Death of her Father was left Miſtreſs 

of a conſiderable Fortune; but tho' ſhe 
wanted not Wit, ſhe had been extremely _. 
deficient in her Conduct, and the. Extrava- 5 
gance of her Expence reduced her in 3 | { 
DO it e 


ö the Miſtalen RESENTMENT. 3. 
Lime to have nothing of the Woman of 
Faſhion remaining but a few rich Cloaths; 

with theſe, however, and à tolerable Face 

and Air, ſne found Means for a good while 
to eſcape that, by the Young and Proud, 

_ dreaded Evil; the Show of Poverty. [Thoſe * 
on whom before ſhe had beſtow'd her Favours 
gratis, were now oblig'd to purchaſe'; and as 
ſoon-as one grew weary of the Sara ſhe” 
{ill had the Addreſs to. gain another Bidder: 
Sometimes three or fous. had an equal Share 
in the Property, bat ſhe had Artifice enough” 
to make each believe himſelf the ſole Poſſẽſ- 

ſor. Don Philip D' Eſperanx, a Spamard; was 
tlie laſt that i PvE her in this Manner; 
\ but he being ſoon to return to his o² 
9 Country, where he had a Wife and Family; 
me was beginning to caſt about in her Mind 
where ſhe ſhou'd find a freſſi Supply, àt the! 
| Time when me firſt became -atquainted with 
; the Baron, © It is not to be imagin'd, that 
a Woman in the Circumſtances ſnhe then was 
would refuſe an Offer, which in all her 
Bloom of Louth and Innocence ſhe might 
have been-proutt{ to accept :: No, he 
knew the World too well; and pretending 
ber ſpeedy, Compliance withahis Heſires Was 
the Effect of à Paſſion, which Deſert, like 
his, could not but create, deluded the ena- 
mour'd Baron with-a Belief he was the = 
pieſt of his Sex : ant they contriv'd to huds 


N — 2 
R 3 


| * alle up the Wed in ſuch a Manner, that 
\ theyſwere marry d be pms {his Foe 
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But he was wholly” Ac to ſuch Conſidera- 


4 The bert D Hussaxp; Or, 
had the. leaſt Notion there was ſach a thing 


in Agitation, At the firſt Diſcovery of it, 


tis hard to ſay „whether Pity or Amaze- 
ment had thegr — Share in the Hearts of 
225 Who heard it; but being depriv'd of 
Of Ppottanrtg-ic inforrirlg him what the 
Time, forbore to let him know tlie 
Ruin * Was now too late to prevent, and 
contented themſelves with Hently: comm: 
ſerating his Contlition. 
Ir this Woman md bern poſſeſt of the 

| ſmalleſt Grain of Honour, Gratitude, or even 
common 'Good-nature, ſhe wou'd have: en⸗ 


deavour'd by her future manner of Behavi- 


our, to retrieve the Errors of the paſt. — To 
he taken from à State of Life, which, if not 
abandon'd'dy all Senſe of Shame, muſt have 
heen odious to her to be reliev d from all 
thoſe Terrbrs which attend Uncertainty——- 
to be deliver d from the Inſults ofthe judging 
World, and thoſe, 'more: galling ones, the 
Man who keeps has 4 Privilege of Inflicting; 
and rais d . — the loweſt and "moſt con- 
temptible Degree of i_ „to Wealth, to 
| it and to Eaſe, w Hleſlings, ſuch as 
ene would think ſhe e ſhould: have been too 
ſenſible of, not to acknowledge, andwiſh, at 
leaſt, to pione they wert not ill beſtow'd : 


tions, ſhe look'd on the large Fortune ſhe 
was now become Miſtreſb of only as a larg- 
er. Means to gratify her Inclinations; and as 
een ſhe had o mach — to her Repu- 


dation, 


che Miftakew RESENTMENT. 3 


A tation, as to endeavour to Hinder the World 
| from believing her ſo vile as ſhe really was, 
|. fhe now gave aLooſe to all the Sallies of her 

ungovern d Paſſions, imagining her Quality 


a ſufficient Sanction for her Vices, and t. 


no Body wou'd dare to fay of the Ban 
Die Tortillee, what they wou'd have m. 
Scruple to alledge of Madamoiſelle de la Motte: 
TE Truth is, the Barons ſingular ,go0d 
Qualities and affable Behaviour had gain d 
f him ſo univerſal an Eſteem, that, in reſpect 
do his Character, (ſince Cuſtom has made, the 
( Errors of the Wife a Reflection on the Hus. 
land) People were infinitely more ſparing of 
their Cenſures than otherwiſe they wou d 
have been, or than her Actions indeed de: 
ſerv'd. When ſhe. wag, firſt married, Wos. 
men of the beſt Reputation thought it no. 
Scandal to vidit her, and be feen abroad 
with her; and had ſtill continued to;de ſo 
if ſhe. cou d have ręſtrain d her Inclinationg 
within the Bounds of even common Decency'; 
but glas: ſhe had o Senſe of Honour or De- 
corunt, ;. but ;behav'd her ſelf in fo wild; 1g 
diſlolute à manner, that in a little time 
none who but wiſnid to he thought virtuous 
wou'd: take notice of her; the very Men, 
who glory'd not in Debauchery, ſbun d her 
Acquaintance, or were aſbam'd to own it: 
Ibis, Which toa Woman, gapable of any {or 
I ud Reßſestion, muſt haye made her leck 
| TJuſthy rendred her as e 
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6 The Injus'D HusBAND; Or, 
the leaſt alarm her, ſhe fi] had a Set of 
Company who humour'd her Vanity, and ins 
deed ſhe was eafy in no other. 
Bur, oh how blind is Love! the Baron 
ſtill continued to adore her, ſo much was he 
deluded by her Artifices, that ev en her Vices 
appear d Virtues; the Profuſeneſs of her 


Expences ſeem'd to proceed from a Genero- 
tity and noble Magnanimity of Soul, which, 
however deſtructive to his Fortune, he cou'd 
not but applaud; the Liberties ſhe took in 
her Converſation with Men, paſs'd for an 
innocent Freedom, which he cou'd not ima» {| 
+  gine a Woman really criminal wou'd dare 
to make uſe of. In fine, every thing ſhe 
aid, every thing ſhe did was a new Charm 
to him; and neither the palpable Neglect 
Which he found the whole World treated 
her with, nor the Remonſtrances which 
ſome of his Friends, griev'd at his Infatu- 
ation, at laſt, grew free enough to make 
him, cou'd oblige him to look with a jea- 
lous Eye on her Conduct, or in the leaſt | 
abate his Dotage: Indeed, how little ſo-; 
ever ſhe ſeem'd to regard the reſt of the 
World's taking notice of her Faults, fhne, 
for the moſt part, was cautious enough to 
prevent him from making any Diſcovery 
of them; or if at any Time ſhe was con- 
ſcious of an Irregularity which might oo 
cCaſion his Suſpicion, ſhei knew how to bring 
her ſelf off 5 ſhe had Sighs, Tears, Swoon- | 
 angs, and Lauguiſhments, at Command; no 
33 „„ 8 
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\ _ Wcocman that ever liv'd was Miſtreſs of more 
W -Artifice, nor had leſs the Appearance of be- 
ing ſa; Nature had given her a Counte- 
nance extremely favourable for her Purpoſe 
and whenever ſhe was pleas' d to joyn to 
. 3 thoſe 'Looks of Sincerit N and Innocence | 
any Aſſeverations that ſhe was ſo, it was 
hardly poſſible to believe her otherwiſe; 
her Voice too had a perſwaſive Softneſs in it, 
which it was very difficult to withſtand; and 
; one had need to be perfectly acquainted. 
j with her Actions, before one cou'd diſtruſtt 
; her Vords. And this is all can be ſaid to 3 
vindicate the unhappy Baron from that 
+ Imputation of Stupidity, which the long 
Series of his Deluſions have drawn upon him. 
Bor to return to her Hiſtory, which - 
alone can give the Reader any juſt Notion 
of her Character: There was among the - 
Number of thoſe who now frequented: hee _ 
Drawing-Room, a. Fellow call'd' Du Lache; 
he was too diſagreeable to be receiv'd in 
the Quality of a Lover, neither did he vi- 
ſit her with any ſuch View; Fortune had 
been leſs kind to him than Mature, for 
what he wanted in Beauty was abundantly 
made up in Cunning ; but he was fo — | 
[ ly indigent, that, tho he had been employd 
in the Management of ſeveral Intrigues 
(for which no Body was more fit) he never 


„ 


. K 


had met with Perſons who thought the Ser- 
vice he did merited the Supply of exen com- 
mon Neceſſaries of Life: He was half 8 
7 5 : , | | 7 ri » | 
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riſh'd' for Want, when Chance brought hin 


into the Baroneſs's Acquaintance; they ſoon 
found in each other ſufficient to create an 
Intimacy; and ſhe thought her ſelf no leſs 

fortunate in engaging to her Intereſt a Per- 
ſon whoſe Brain Was capable of projecting 
. every. thing, and whoſe Principle was to 

{cruple:nothing, - than he did in having it in 


his Power to oblige a Patroneſs, whoſe Hu- 
mour he *percery'd was not to make ſcanty 
Retributions for Service, ſuch as his: In a 


ort Lime his Tatters were exchang'd for En- 
4 and Brocade; he had Money in his 
went to Court, to the Opera's, Ga- 


Pock 6 
ming · Houſes, Aſſemblies, kept Compan 
with Gentlemen, and, to thoſe. who knew 


Him not before, appear d like one himſelf; 
His Buſineſs was, in all publick Places, to 
extok the Wit and Beauty of the Baroneſs De 


Tortillee—ro make all Women appear vile 
in Competition with he if he heard 


one fain d far any Excellence, to form ſome 
Story to degrade her to break off intende 


Marriages to render thoſe already wed- 


dei the Objects of each other's Hate; and 
im nine, uhere- ever he found a noble Friend 


thiy between Perſons of different Sexes, to 


encleaudour to di ſunĩte or make it appear ſcan- 
Halen, Malice is feldom barren of Inventi- 
bon, and People that apply themſelves to 
this kind of Miſchief, have generally a man- 
ner of inſinuating what they wou'd have be- 
liey'd,- Which Truth 1 
4 : 2 T . 7 n 'F : 4 * 15 8 Ss 
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ta make uſe of, are perfect Strangers to. D 
Lacht was ſo ſucceſsful in his Employment, 
that tho the Marquis De Saile had 1 long 
Tov'd, and been beloy'd by one of the fineſt 
Women of the Age; not all her Charms, 
her Tenderneſs, her Conftancy cou d mains 
tain the Nlace ſhe held in his Aſſections, 
when once attack d by the Artifices of this 
ſubtle Villain; he ſoon was brought to leſſen 
his Efteem ; 'T and that deftroy'd, all that re- 
mains of Love is ſcarce worth calling fo ; Bu- 
difference im mediately fucceeds, and the 
Heart is free to receive the Idea of the firſt 
agreeable Obiect that preſents it ſelf. No 
Body can doubt but that the Baroneſs, for 
' Whoſe: fake all this was done, was the Per- 
fon introduc'd : He as no fooner diſcover'd 
ta grow cool · towards his former Milſtrels, 


than he was brought to viſit her; and thebs _ 


ing extreamly deſirous of engaging him, 
and Tring how to form her Saen, to 
all Humcurs, found it no Difficulty 1 to fuit | 
her ſelf to his. | 
SHE alſo foutnd hes Accent” mn the Ad 7 
dreſſes of the young Chewlier St, Aumar : He 
was handſome, gay, gallant, and liberal to 
an Exceſs} He Proben 'd publicklif A his Ad- 
miration of hee” waited: = her MW 
the went; treated, 8, and made her very rich * 
Terlan. .One-won'd think, indęed, i. 
3 laft Article Thow'd have but little Sony 
with a Woman of the Station ſhe now vwd 
 raix' to; but alas! if the Bavort's Eftate had 
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been twice doubled, it wou'd have been too 
_ ſmall for thoſe Expences, which, to indulge 
a2 Temper, ſuch as hers, were 'abſolutely 
neceſſary: She was now above making Aſ- 
ſignations at any of thoſe mean Places of En- 
textainment ſhe had formerly been accu ; 
ſtcom'i d to; all muſt now be done with an Air 
of Grandeur; her Embroiderer, her Milliner 
ber Mantua-maker, her Tire-Woman, had all 
of them Honſes of their own, handſomely 
furniſh'd at her Charge, and adorn'd fit to 
receive a, Meſſalina equal to the firſt in 
_ Greatneſs. It muſt / be: confeſs'd, that in 
this, ſhe was politick enough, for whoever 
Had ſeen her at any of thoſe People's Houſes 
wou'd not have believ'd ſhe came thither 
out of any other Deſign than to conſult ER 
bout her Dreſs; but then it requir'd almoſt a 
Prince Revenue to ſupply the Demands of 
_ _ thoſe Creatures, and purchaſe the leaſt toller- 
able Aſſurance of their Secrecy.” The Jew- 
Els, therefore, and other valuable Things, 
which the Prodigality of St. Aumar beſtow'd 
on her, were of great Service; for the poor 
Baron, Who was always pleas d to ſee her ap- 
pear magnificent, imagin'd they were 
= Fought With that Money; winch was really 
employ'd in Bribery; on the Inſtruments of 


» his Diſhonour. „ 
8 UT, tho' the: found it very/m h to the 
Advantage of her Htereſt as well as Pleaſure, 
io converſe with St: Ainan, her Acquaintance 
with La Sourbe was infinitety more ſo to the 
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the Miſtaken RESENTMENT. 11 
one, tho far incapable of the other: He was 
old, deform'd, diſeas'd, and had nothing ei- 
ther in his Perſon or Addreſs which ebu'd 
render his Careſſes ſupportable to a Woman 
of any Taſte; but the Abundance of his 
Wealth counterballane'd all other Deficiencies, 
and this fine Lady receiv'd him in his Turn, 
with all the Softneſs and obligin® Tender- 
neſs that the moſt lovely of her Admirers 
thought themſelves happy in poſſeſling; 
*twas to them all, indeed, but ſeigu d, and 
therefore the ſame Arts ſhe practisd to im- 

poſe on others might eaſily be us'd on him; 
for in Reality ſne never knew what twas 
to love ſincerely; and, at a Time when, 
perhaps, there were twenty (tho' each be- 
liev'd himſelf the only Bleſt) who poſſeſs'd all 
the Favours ſhe was capable of beſtowing, 
ſhe was over-heard to ſay, (to one that was 
Partner in all her Secrets) that that Woman 
was à Fool that ever gave her felf the leaft 
real Uneaſineſs on the account of Love: A 
Topknot tied amifs, ſaid ſhe, would give 
me greater Pain than the Eternal Damnation 
of all Mankind. Not to be ador'd in- 
deed, is not to lide; and to engage the Aſſi- 
duity of @ Fellow one likes, tis neceſſary 
to counterfeit a Paſfion.-. Tis certain ſhe 
_ did it with ſuch Succeſs, that the moſt di- 
ſcerning Eye might have been deceiv'd: How 
then cou'd La Sourbe eſcape the Snare? He 
had but little been acoiſtam'd to the Con- 
verſation of Women, and: was utterly igno- 
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rant of the Wiles laid for him.———He 
thought himſelf in Heaven, and cou'd ſcarce 
contain his Senſes amidſt that Profuſion of 
Delight, her Wit, her Gaiety, her endearing 
| Softneſs ſhower'd upon him. He knew not 
TY how, ſufficiently, to ſhow the Senſe he had 
1 of ſuch a Bleſſing as her Love, and thought 
4 of nothi#g but the Means of returning it to 
the utmoſt of his Power }L —— All his 
Hours, his Fortune, his very Life, was whol- 
y at her Devotion; and ſhe hal fo abſolute 
a Command over him, and knew ſo well her 
Power, that ſhe even made him the Inſtru- 
ment of forwarding her Amours with others. 
But it was not only to her own Management 
ſhe was indebted for making. this deluded 
_ Gentleman - ſubſervient. to her Ends, Du 
Lache, as in all the reſt of her lntrigues, was 
no inconſiderable Aſſiſtant here: He was ex- 
tremely ready at Invention, had a theufand 
little Stratagems to prompt decaying Deſire, 
and as many Ways to make the Perſon whom 
dee found it his Intreſt to deceive deaf to all Ar- 
guments but thoſe he undertook to maintain. 
Bur, notwithſtanding all his Cunning, he 
was extremely put to a ſtand, when coming 
one Morning, as was his Cuſtom, to viſit 
the Baroneſs, and receive her Commands, he 
found her at her Toilet uneaſie to the laſt 
dlegree; ſhe had two or three Attendants in 
the Room, whom, as ſoon as: ſhe ſaw him 
enter, ſhe diſmiſs'd, and ſtepping to him 
with ſomething of a diforder'd Motion, O Du 


Lace? 
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the Miſtaken RESENTMENT, 13 
Lache! ſaid ſhe, I have wiſh'd for you this 
Hour —— I am diſtracted in my Thoughts, 
and if your, hitherto ſucceſsful, Wit ſhould 
now fail me, I am undone for ever For- 
bid it Heaven! anſwer'd he ſtrangely ſur- 
priz d. Yes, reſum'd ſhe, T again repeat, I 
am undone, ruin'd for ever, unleſs you find 
the Means to help me. —All in my Power, 
Madam, added he, you know you may com- 
mand. «Talk not of Power, interrupted ſhe 
impatiently, this muſt —— this ſhall be in 
your Power, unleſs you wiſh to {ee me do 
ſome deſperate Deed —— if diſappointed 
 hete——1n the extreameſt Wii my Soul 
 eer knew, I'll murder you, — my felf, 
and all who want the Means to eaſe me, She 
join'd to theſe Words ſo wild a Look and 
Motion, that Dy Lache repented he had 
ſeem'd to doubt his Ability to ſerye her, 
and endeavour'd to remedy that Fauſt hy 
ſwearing that he would bring about whateyer 
ſhe employ d him in, let the Nature or Conſe- 
quence 'be what it 'wou'd, She appear d 
{ſomething more tranquil at this Aſſurance, 
and ſeating her ſelf; and obliging him to do 
fo, Iam ſatisfied, ſaid ſhe, that your Zeal to 
ſerve me will earry you to great Lengths; 
nor do think, When I have. the Power of 
reflefting, that the Task I now enjoin is at 
all more difficult than thoſe you have alrea- 
dy gone thro', with all the Succeſs I cow'd 
lleſire; but alas! continu'd ſhe, beginning to 
relapſe into her former Diſorder,” the . | 
le $4 hn — bes 4-3 . 6 ſive 
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14 The IN IUR'D HUsBAND; Or, 
five Eagerneſs with which my Spirits are | 
agitated in Purſuit of the Bleiſing I wou'd | 
Poſſeſs, and the certain, everlaſting Miſery | 
I muſt endure, ſhou'd my Endeavours fail, 
confuſes, drives me mad, —— My Soul will 
never know a Momeiit's Peace, til ſure En- 
joyment ſhall deſtroy Suſpence. I cannot 
reſt while there remains a Poſſibility of be- 
ing wretched — —Wretched, did J ſay? 
How poor are Words to expreſs what *tis'] 
mean! — Twou'd be a Curſe beyond 


Damnation. She utter'd many more like 
Extravagancies, til Du Lache, a little re- 
cover'd from the Aſtoniſhment her Behavi- | 
our had put him in, interrupted her by ſay- 
ing, that, if to be N of her Aim, 
wou'd plunge her into ſuch Horrors, the P/ 
ſeſßon of it muſt certainly afford her adequate 
Delight, and begg'd her to think on that, 
and rely on his Induſtry to compaſcs it, as 
Joon as ſhe ſhou'd inform him by what 
Means. Well then, (ſaid the Barone com- 
poking her ſelf as much as poſſible) I will no 
longer doubt a Management which never 
yet has fail'd me; nor in- the leaſt imagine, 
that in the Perplexity you ſee me you will 
not do your utmoſt for my Relief. Know 
then, continu'd ſhe ſighing, my preſent Diſ- 
orders are occaſion'd by a Paſſion, the Force 

of which I ne er before experienced. Oft 
have I lad, but never, never lov d til now, 
—— One fatal Moment has inform'd me 
more than all the various Amours of many 
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tbe Miſiaben RESENTMENT. 1 
Fears cou'd do—— Oh! I have ſeen a Man 


Whoſe Looks ! whoſe Voice! whoſe every 
Motion is Enchantment—— At the firſt 
View my melting Soul diffoly'd- but 


- when he talk'd, methought, my very Life 


flew from me, the ſoft Delight was more 
than Sence cou'd: bear. G, Du Lache! 


thou know'ſt this Prodigy of Charms this 


Wonder of his Sex this more than Ange] 
vet, dull, dull as thou art | didſt never 


repreſent him as he is. Oft have I heard 


thy Tongue repeat the Name of Heauclair, 
but not with Raptures to enflame Deſire | 
Why, too ungrateful Friend, wert thou ſo 
careleſs of my Happineſs, as not to let mg_ 
know that there were. Joys in Love beyond 
all T had already taſted : Coudꝰſt thou - 
Tell me, I fay, is it owing to thy Stupidity, 
or the Thankleſsneſs of thy Nature, that thou 

coud'ſt converſe with Beauclair] the adorable 
Beauc lair, without a Wiſh” Tortillee might be 
bleſt in his Poſſeſſion ! Tis impoſſible to re- 
preſent the Confuſion that Du Lache was in 
when he heard the Name of Beauclair men- 
tion'd in that manner: He knew, indeed, that 


he had all the Perfections that the Baroneſs had 


deſcrib'd, and was not at all ſurpriz d to find 


her ſo much more charm'd with him than 


ever ſhe had appear d to be with any other; 
but I ner all, ting, all 10 ely As he was, 
the Graces of his Mind were far ſuperior to | 
the Beauties of bis Perſon, and was Jepſibls 


there were ſome Obſtacles which e had 
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good Reaſon to fear wou 0 be . 
ones, in her Way to the Happineſs ſhe 
imd at. In the firſt Place, the Heart of 
Fee had long been devoted to a- young 
Lady fam'd for, and really Miſtreſs of, e- 
very Excellence that cou d adorn a Woman; 
that he was contracted to her before he went 
to his Fravels (from which he was but lately 
return'd) and that there wanted nothing to 
 compleat the ſolemnizing the Nuptials of 
this accompliſh'd Pair, but the Recovery 
of a Pe Brother, who at that Time lay 
ill of a Fever. But, tho' this of it ſelf was 
ſufficient to deter. Ju Lache from entertain- I 
ing any preſumptuous Hopes in favour, of 
 Fortillee, yet the Character of Beauclair was 
infinitely” more ſo, he had Honour, Con- 
ſtancy, Good-nature, and to, all theſe Vir- 
kues an excellent Penetration Which render d 
it almoſt an * V to N upon 
his judgment: He plac' not his; Aﬀedt ions 
on Montamour ( Fac at was the Name of his 
intended Bride) without a perfect Know- 
dge how worthy ſhe was of them; and the 
Charms of the one, and the Wiſdom of the 
| other, was a Bulwark which this inſiduous 
Villain fear'd wou'd be impregnable toall the 
Stratagems his Cunning cou'd invent. The 
'Yexation this Conſideration gave him kept 
Bim from making an immediate Anſwer to 
what the Baroncſs had ſaid, til gueſſing the 
true Reaſon of his Silence, ſhe pro her 
es in this Manner. I Wonder not, re- 
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ſum'd ſhe, that you appear diſorder' d at the 
Requeſt I make. A Lady who ſat by me 
laſt Night at the Opera, where I beheld this 
Idol of my Soul, gave me his whole Hiſto- 
ry, and I ſuppoſe tis his Engagement with 
Montamour makes you doubtful how far you 
may be able to prevail in behalf of Tortlee. 
You think, perhaps, her Charms maintain 


too forcible a Luſtre. to be eclips'd by mine, 


and are unwilling to embark in a Deſign 


which you imagine cannot eaſily be accom- 


pliſh'd ; but know (gontinu'd ſhe, with a 
Frown) that I am relolv'd to triumph over 
this happy Rival, or die in the Attempt 
therefore contrive ſome Means, and that this * 
Moment too, to make me bleſt, or be aſſur'd 


Iwill not brook the Diſappointment unre- 


veng d. Du Lache, who knew the natural Ob- 
ſtinacy of her Temper, made much more ſo 
by the Violence of her preſent Deſires, found - 
it wou'd be altogether fruitleſs to ſet before 
her Eyes the little Likelihood there was for 
her to ſucceed; all he cou'd do, was to in- 
treat her Patience, and PRES by all the 
at he wou'd'exert 
his utmoſt Abilities to procure the Satisfac- 
tion ſhe. requir'd : And perceiving nothing 
but an abſolute Dependance cou'd make her 
leſs deſperate, he was oblig'd to give her 


Hopes (which himſelf behev'd were but 
fallacigus) that in a few Days ſhe ſhou'd be 
in Foſfeſſion of all her Soul was bent on. 
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18 Th:Injur'd Hus BAN D;ʒj Or, 
II was now that he found himſelf in the 


greateſt Perplexity he had ever been in all 
His Life ; the more he confider'd on the Pro- 
miſe he had made, the leſs Probability there 
appear'd of making it good; and to fail, he 
knew wou'd ruin him with the Baroneſs for 


ever: His preſent Subſtance, and his Hopes 


of making his future Fortune, depended on 
her Favour, and he grew almoſt diſtracted, 


when, after a thouſand various Projections, 
he con'd find none that ſeem'd feaſible to 


prove it : He endeavour'd, however, to de- 


lay the Misfortune he dreaded, and by con- 


cealing his inward Perturbations, and al- 
ways, in her Preſence, appearing- with his 


forftier Gaiety, made her indeed believe he 


really tad found the Means of doing what 


The expected from him. To divert her 


Thoughts as much as poſſible from Beauclair, 
he never ſliffer d her to be alone; and when- 
ever the Barons Abſence gave them an Op- 
poitunity, he contriv'd that either the Mar- 
queſs De Fonville, the Chevalier St. Aumar, or 


Monfieur La Sourbe, or ſome one or other of 
her Devotecs, ſhou'd be perpetually withher; 
but all this was of but little Efficacy, ſhe 


was ſo far of the Humour of Mankind, that 
if Beauclair had been lefs agrevable, yet he 


Was wi-ewoyd, and deſirable. She was wil- 
Jing, however, to tnfle away the Time in 


1155 , 3 5 
theſe Amuſements, til that happy Moment 
ſhould arrive, which was to give her more 


Du 


Eecſtatick Joys: And knowing the Subtilty of 
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prompHng Fiend, which ſeldom left him 
ONg un ded, P It It into his Head, that Ma- 


954 ' Lara 


If <ul of Veni in her Neriie, and therefore 
cou'd not be without an equal Share of Coque» 


; 4 2 . 44 Ih 4 | 1.3 not 
be capable of any real Regard for the 4 


Features, and a moſſ delicate Com 

r and to all this; an; uncommon. uick- 

neſs of Apprehenſion, a ready Thought, a 

free and calie Delivery of her Words, and an 

entertaining Turn in Coliverſation” whict 

made her Company every where deſir d; She 

| was acquainted both with Beauclair and Mon- 
Ee a, 1 . n__ _ 
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tamour, and had with the latter as great an 
Intimacy as the Difference of their Humours 

wou'd permit. It was not difficult for a Per- 
Jon of much leſs Diſcernment than Du Lache 


to find out what manner of Addreſs wou d 


be moſt acceptable to this fine Lady; he 
had ſeveral Times happen'd to meet her at a 
Place where he had viſited, and from that 
took the Liberty of going to fee her at her 
Honſe ; he wanted not Words to excuſe, nor 


Me good Humour to forgive the Boldneſs, 


and perceiving himſelf favourably receiv'd, 
after a thouſand Encomiums on her Beauty 


had uſher'd in the Diſcourſe, he told her that t 
nothing had ever ſo much the Power of giv- | 
ing him Surprize, as that Beauclair, who had 


| Teen the Wonders of her Charms, cou'd fo 
far wrong his Judgment, and the good Opi- 
nion the World had of his Wit, to give Mon- 
tamour the Preference in his Eſteem: It muſt 
be confeſs'd indeed, ſaid this ſubtle Detrac- 
tor, that ſhe has lovely Eyes, .a fine Shape 
and Air, a vaſt deal of Wit, and, where 
 Samsfoy is abſent, is Miſtreſs of a thouſand 
Soul-attrating Graces ; but, when gow both 
appear together, I cannot help believing 

that Beauclair, and all (as many ſuch there 
are) Who think like him, are blind. He 
very well knew the Effe& theſe Words wou'd 
produce, and that a Woman of the Temper 
ſhe was, to whom they were directed, 1s not 
ſo angry with the Praiſer, as the Prais'd. 
| Sansfoy immediately grew pale with _ 
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and imagining that what Du Lache had ſaid 
of the Paſſion of Beauclair for Montamour, 
only expreſs'd a mannerly Commiſeration of 


her Want of Charms who had not Power to 


engage him, was ready to burſt with inward 
Spite all the Time he had been talking; til, 
able to contain no longer, I know not (ſaid 
ſhe with a diſdainful Toſs of her Head) how 
many there may be of Beauclair's Mind in his 
Admiration of Montamour, but I am very 
ſure that none, beſides himſelf, take any Pains 
to be well in her Eſteem ; and, perhaps, the 
little Interruption he has to fear in his Ad- 
dreſſes there, is the greateſt Inducement to 
his making em. Security, added ſhe, is 2 
valuable Article in Marriage, and as he de- 
ſigns her for a Vie, Houſe-wifery, Silence, 
Meekneſs, Obedience and Humility are the 


Accompliſhments he thinks moſt neceſſary. 


But Madam (reſum'd Du Lache, rejoic'd he 


| had wrought her to a Diſpoſition proper for 
| his Purpoſe) do 9215 really believe this ſeem- 


ing virtuous Lady is what ſhe appears to be? 
Is there no favourite Lover who in the Dark 


| triumphs over Beauclaiy———T have heard 


odd Stories, which yet bear a Poſſibility f 
Truth For Heaven's ſake what? (inter- 


rupted Sansfoy eagerly.) who is the Man? Par- 


don me, Madam anſwer'd he, I dare not 
make Reports, which I am not ſure may not 
be fabulous wou'd not for the World 
be guilty of Injuſtice Nay, tho I knew 


all I have been told were poſitively True, I 
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her inquiſitive into the Affairs of every Bo- 


perfect Agonies: She won'd have given al- 
moſt a Limb to be let into this Secret, and 


Earneſtneſs, and ſo many Conjurations, that 


made this Gentleman a Property to further 
his Deſigns was, that he knew Sansfoy had a 
prodigious Deſire to engage him, and of Con- 
equence wou'd more induſtriouſſy blaze 2. 
broad the Scandal he aim'd at, than if he had 
mention'd a Perſon more indifferent to her; 
he knew alſo that he had been acquainted 


ö | was accounted of an amorous Diſpoſition, 
| and that he profeſs'd an extraordinary Friend- 
ſhip for that Lady. And tho' there needed not 
all theſe Probabilities to make the cenſorious 
Sansfoy believe all he ſaid, yet he was ſenſible 
there was Occaſion for many more, and ſtron- 
ger, to oblige the reſt of the World to enter- 
tain an ill Opinion of a Woman who had ever 
behav'dwith an exemplary Diſcretion. 
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am too tender of the Lady's Honour to repeat Þ 
it. The natural Curioſity which always made ? 


dy, pointed now with Malice, fill'd her with 


the greater Unwillingneſs he pretender! to 
divulge it, the more the grew impatient to |! 
diſcover it: She entreated him with ſo much | 


at laſt he ſeem'd-won by em, and told her 
a long Story which he had before invented; 
"the Sum of which was, that Monſieur Gall:ard F 
had long been an Admirer, and in ſecret poſ- 
ſeſs'd all the Favours that Montamour cou'd | 
give. The Reaſon why this artful Villain | 


with Montamour from her Childhood, that he 
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Tus was the firſt Step Du Lache had 


it : 23 : 
e made toward the diſuniting the Affections of 
„. theſe two amiable Perſons, the next was to 


r | ingratiate himſelf as much as poſſible with 
Beauclair. He had a good Voice, and Judg- 
d ment in Muſick, and being told that Gen- 
tleman was a great Admirer of it, found 
means to oblige him to a Liking of his Con- 
» [4 verſation, by preſenting him with ſome fine 
# Compoſitions which he pretended had been 
ſent him by ſome of the beſt Maſters in Ita- 
|. h whom he kept a Correſpondence with. 
Not all Beauclair's Wiſdom cou'd defend his 
{. & Good-nature from being deluded by the Ar- 
21 tifice of this common Traytor to all Honour 
and Virtue, he became extremely pleas'd - 
with him; and far from ſuſpecting his De- 
2 ſiggns, let him into all his Affairs with a Free- 
dom which ſome Time after he found he had 
a. ſufficient Reaſon to repent. One Day as they 
ad were alone together, he told him he had 
been the Night before at Montamour 's, that 
ed Sansfoy was with her, and ſtaying 'til it was 
be! late, he had waited on her Home; that as 
n. they went, ſhe had given him ſome Hints 
he was not ſo happy in the Affections of 
ot his Miſtreſs as ſhe had made him hope, and 
us that Galliard was mention'd by her in a 
le manner which, tho' he was not inclinable 
n- to Jealouſy, had given him much Diſquiet. - 
er- Twas with a vaſt deal of Satisfaction that 
5er Du Eache found his Plot had ſo well ſucceed- 
| ed on Sansf 0), and NOW began to hope there 
5 Was 
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was a Poſſibility of deceiving them all by 
the ſame Means he had done her; he diſſem- 
bled his Sentiments however, and ſeem'd to 


regard what Beauclair had told him, but as a 


thing in which he had no manner of Con- 
cern; tho all the Time he was in his Com- 
pany, his Invention was at work how to 


make the beſt Uſe of what he heard, and 1 


haying hit on a Thought which ſeem'd to be 


a lucky one, diſengag'd himſelf as ſoon as 


poſhible, and went about the Execution of 


it, | ks 
He faw that with Wiſdom, Honour, Ge- 

neroſity, Sweetneſs of Diſpoſition, | and a 

thouſand ſhining Qualities which made up 


the Character of Beauclair, there were cer- 


tain Frailties mix'd, which prov'd him not 
abſolutely Divine, From their laſt Conver- 
ſation he gather'd, that an Impatience of 
Indignities, and a too great Aptitude to cre- 
dit all Reports that ſhould be made him, 
gave Treachery an advantagious Ground to 
dart her Arrows from; and perceiving that 
thoſe little Reflections Sansfoy had made, had 
been ſufficient to give him Pain, he reſolv'd 
to ſtrengthen what ſhe ſaid, by Proofs 
which ſhould wear the Appearance of In- 
.ꝙ.ẽN 2% ban), 
'Toncarr and Le Songe were Men that hall 
no other Dependance than their Wits, and if 
-employ'd in any Deſign which they found 
it their Intereſt to undertake, thought it the 
_  leaft of their Buſineſs to enquire whether 


it 


F 


| } it were honourable or not. A publick Oath, | 
or private Aſſaſſination, were what at any 
time a Proſpe& of Advantage wou'd lead 
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them to. Du Lache was perfectly acquaint- 


7 ed with their Principles, and in his Days of 
Poverty had been one of their Aſſociates 

and therefore made no Doubt but he ſhou'd 
find them both willing and able to ſerve 
him in his preſent Affair. The Moment he 
left Beauclair he ſent for em to his Lodgings, 
and having communicated the whole matter 
to them, and receiv'd their Promiſes of Aſ- 


- fiſtance, they all together din on a Stra- 


tagem which was accordingly executed the 
next Morning in the Manner following. 
Du Lache went pretty early to give the 
Bonjour to Beauclair at his Lodgings, and af-. 
ter ſome little Diſcourſe of ordinary Affairs, 
ask'd that Gentleman, whom he knew. to be 
a Lover of it, to walk with him, it being a 
Morning full of Temptation; the Propoſiti- 
en was agreeable, FL, as ſoon as he was dreſt 
they went together on Foot towards the 
Louvre, defigning for the Gardens: But as 
they turn'd the Corner of a little back Lane, 
which carried them to the great Street be- 
fore the Palace, they heard a ſudden Claſh 


of Swords; and immediately ſaw two Men 


engag'd in ſo furious a Manner, as if each 
had vow'd the other's Death : But one of 


them ſeem'd leſs skilful in the Uſe of his 


Weapon, and was preſs'd upon by his Ad- 
92 - en... 
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all Appearance he muſt have fallen or yield- | 
ed, if Beauclair and Du Lache, no other Per- 
ſons happening to be near, had not run in 
to his Relief. The Moment they advanc'd, 
| the Perſon that ſeem'd to be foil'd, took 
T to his Heels, and was immediately out of 
| Sight; his Antagoniſt made an Offer of pur- 
ſuing, yet not ſo eagerly but that he was T 
eaſily with-held by Beauclatr, who asking 
What had been the Occaſion of their Quarrel 
and how it happen'd that they made Choice 
of à Place ſo unfit for their Purpoſe, cou'd 
get no other Anſwer from him, than that he 
was undone ! and that to have been hinder d 
from purſuing the Perſon with whom he had 
been fighting, was a more cruel Misfortune 
than the Loſs of his Life would have been, 
had the other got the better. Beauclair was 
prodigionſly amaz d at theſe Words; he 
could not imagine that a Fellow of the Rank 
he appear'd to be (being dreſs'd after the 
= manner of a Valet) cou'd have ſo nice a 
WW _ Senſe..of Honour as to prefer it to his Life, 
i and had a great Curioſity to know of what 
Nature this Affair was, which made him ex- 
tremely pleas'd, when Du Lache, pretending 
an equal Aſtoniſhment, preſs'd the Man to 
relate it. At laſt, ſeemingly overcome by 
the Perſwaſions of Gentlemen to whom he 
ow'd his Safety, he told 'em (after he had 
engaged their Promiſes never to reveal the 
Secret he was about to intruſt em with) 
that he was a Dependant on Monſien p 4 
i | ow """ "Bibs, 
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liard, had formerly liv'd with him, and was 
now employ'd by him in the Conduct of an 
Amour which if diſcover'd, wou'd certainly 
be of fatal Conſequence ; The young Lady, 
ſaid he, with whom my Maſter (for I ſtilt 


call him ſo) is enamour d, is of Quality, and 


has a Brother whom the leaſt Occaſion of 


* Suſpicion wou'd ſet on fire for the Honour of 
his Family. Every Body knows the Tem- 
per of Madamoi ſelle Galliard, that the is one 


of the moſt jealous Women on Earth, and 
being fix 'd in a Belief that ſhe is not ſo well 


in her Husband's Affections as ſhe cou'd with, 


þ makes it her whole Study to find out what 
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Woman is the Cauſe, for ſome ſuch one ſhe 
is ſure there is, and if diſcover'd will not 
fail to expoſe her in the moſt groſs and 


ſhameful Manner imaginable. Now you 
mut know, Meſteurs, (continu'd he) that 
this Lady being pretty cloſely obferv'd by 


the Brother I told you of, and a Gentleman 


whom ſhe is ſhortly to be married to, can- 
not oblige my Maſter with her Converſati- 
on, neither ſo frequently nor ſo long as both” 
of em deſire; but his Impatience had con- 


triv'd a Way to remedy that Misfortune ; he 


provided a little Ladder of Ropes, which ſhe. 
faſtening to her Window, he might eaſily 


enter, and paſs a whole Night with her. 
This very Ladder, and a Letter appointing 


the Hour he was to go, I was this Morning 


to deliver to her; but, Oh unlucky Acci- 


3414 


dent! Madamoifelle, whether ſhe over-heard 
= : the 
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the Orders he was giving me, or whether 
ſhe only ſuſpected my ſo often coming to 
the Houſe, and being in private with mx 
Maſter was on ſome ſuch Deſign, I know not, 
but ſhe immediately ſent a Fellow, a Crea- 
ture entirely at hes Devotion, after me, 
who following me withoyt my taking No- 
tice, or in the leaſt imdkining he was be- 
hind me, til we came into this bye Lane, 
where he ſnatch'd my Bundle from me, 
which, unſuſpecting any ſuch thing, I held 
careleſſy in my Hand, he immediately 
whipt it into his Pocket, and drawing his 
Sword to defend his Prize, r I was 
doing the ſame to recover it, engag'd me in 
the Manner in which you found us. 
\ THERE was a viſible Alteration in Beau- 7 
clair's Countenance from the firſt Moment 
this Fellow mention'd the Name of Galliard, 
but when he heard him ſay, the Lady to 
whom he ſhould have deliver'd the Ladder 
of Ropes, had a Brother, and that ſhe was 
in a ſhort Time to be married, his Face 
ſeem'd dy'd in Crimſon, his Eyes ſhot Fire, 
and wild Impatience diſtorted every Fea- 
ture. With what a Pleaſure Du Lache ob- 
ſerv'd it, the Reader will eaſily imagine, 
for I believe none will be ſo ſtupid as not 
to ſee that this was the Contrivance which had 
been form'd the Night before, and that thoſe 
Fellows who ſeem d ſuch Foes, were ne o- 
ther than Le Songe and Toncarr, who had 
conſederated with the other, and invented 
| | , 8 thie 
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that in making this Diſcovery, tho unde- 
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tis Story, which was likely enough to con- 
firm the Suſpicions Beauclair had already, 


thro Sansfoys Suggeſtions, conceiv'd of the 


XZ unblameable Montamour. This artful Vil- 
lain, to further the baſe Deſign ſo ſucceſsful- 
ly begun, immediately cried out in a ſeem- 
ing Aſtoniſhment, Oh Heavens! This Lady 
whom you have been ſpeaking of, is no o- 
ther than Montamour, and this Gentleman, 
to whom with me you have been diſcover- 


ing her Weakneſs, the very Man who was 
deſign'd to make her happy in a Husband. 


A thouſand Cireumſtances concur to make 
me know my Fears are but too true. What 


have I done (return'd the other with a well 


cCounterfeited Terror) what have I ſaid ?— 


Wretch that I am— has my unweary Tongue 


let ſlip ought that may diſcover what my 
23 Maſter wou'd not for his Soul have known 
= has any inadvertent Word eſcap'd me, that 
may give you Reaſon to imagine tis Monta- 
mour who is enamour'd of Galliard to ſo high 
a degree, that for his Sake ſhe can conſent 
to ſuffer Freedoms, ſuch as I have been ſpeak 
ing of- Oh too too ſure, (continu'd he tear- 
ing his Hair) I am, by ſome fatal Accident, 
made guilty, the Secret of my Maſter is be- 
tray d, the Lady is expos d, and we are all 
ruin'd. No, no, ( ſaid Beauclair, aſſuming as 
much as poſſible his accuſtom'd Serenity of 
Countenance) you are ſo far from being 


guilty of any thing can be calld a Crime, 
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fgn'd by you, you have oblig'd a Gentleman 
nA will be a Take this (ad- 


ded he giving him a Purſe of Gold) and ever 


be aſſur'd to find a Friend in Beauclair. The 
Fellow ſeem'd to ſtart at the Name of Beau- 
clarr, and after having feveral Times re- 
peated, Good God is it poſſible! fell on his 
Knees, entreating him, that in what Manner 
foever he expreſs'd his Reſentments, he 
would take no notice of him in the Affair. 
Fam an unfortunate Gentleman, added he, 
who have a large Family, and no other De- 
pendance than the Favour of my Maſter, and 
as ĩt was not thro' Deſign but Accident Ihave 
made you acquainted with this Hiſtory (lit- 
tle a Heav'n knows, how deeply 
you were intereſted in it) I beg my unhap- 
py Children may not ſufter for the Folly of 
their Father; for, ſure I am, if Monſieur Gal- 
Hard ſhow'd know it is from me you learn'd 
the Secret, my Life would be the firſt Sacri- 
fice he wou'd offer to his Miſtreſs's Reputa- 
tion. All the Rage of Temper which Beau- 
clair had been endeavouring to quell, return'd, 
at this laſt Word, with greater Violence than 
ever; and wholly unable to contain his Fury 


— His Miſtreſs! interrupted he, Oh Damna- 


tion on the Thought! ten thouſand Fiends 


/ 
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torture her falſe deceiving Soul—Curſe on her 


treacherous Charms,—her counterfeited Mo- 


defty,—herc ool Reſerve,—the Jilt,—theHy- - 


Pocrite! was there no Man but me to have 


made a Property, —am I of all my Sex; choſe 


out 
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7 out as fitteſt for the Cover of her ſecret Lewd- 
| neſs? He wou'd doubtleſs have vented the 
o'er-boyling Paſſions of his Mind in many 
more ſuch fire Exclamations, if Du Lache had 
not reminded him of the Place they were in, 
and intreated him to conceal his Diſorders til 
he ſhould come into one where Privacy ſhou'd 
more conveniently permit him to indul 
them. Beauclair thank'd him for chis friend. 
ly Admonition, and turning to Le Songe (for 
it was he who had entertain d him with this 
fine Invention) bad him be eaſte, for what 
ever he ſhou'd determine, to revenge the 
Wrongs Galliard had done him, it ſhou'd ne- 
ver be known by what means he made a Diſ- 
cCovery of them. Du Lache parted from his 
cConfedlerate Villain with an applauding smile, 
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for the Succeſs of an Enterprize which the) 
promis'd themſelves to be very merry at he 
after, and follow ꝰd Beauclair, Who, with an Air 
that ſpoke his inward Agitations; was walk- 
ing towards the Palace-Gardens : They took 
two or three Turns there but the Charms; 
of the Morning having drawn a good deal of 
Company, it grey troubleſome to this di- 
ſtracted Lover: He went Home again, and 
giving Orders not to be diſturb'd;ſhut himſelf 
| into his Cloſet with Du Lache. It was now 
| this ſubtle Infinuater had an Opportunity of 
| making „ would have 
0 it: The prudent and reſerv'd Behaviour which 
render d Montamour an envy'd Example to all 
the young Ladies of her Time, by his Sug- 
3 : | | = geſtions | 
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geſtions now ſeem'd all Artifice z and the 
Heart which had ſo long, and ſo juſtly, paid 
Homage to her as the moſt truly adorable of 
her Sex, was now brought to conſider her as 
the vileſt. At firſt his Reſolutions, were to 
ſend a Challenge to Galliard, but his miſchiev- 
ous Adviſer with Reaſon fearing that if they 
fought, which ever got the better, ſuch an 


Encounter might produce an Eclarciſſement 


ſufficient to detect his Villany, perſuaded him, 
that as ſhe had render'd herſelf unworthy of 
his Affection, ſhe alſo had of his Regard, and 
that it was too much to hazard his Life in a 


Cauſe which when known cou'd neither add 


to his Honour; or reſtore that of the Perſon 
for whom he fought. To what End Monſieur, 
ſaid he, thou'd you engage in a Quarrel of 
this Nature? Galliard is not a Rival whoſe 
Addreſſes may, but already bave obtain d every 
thing to the Prejudice of your Paſſion, and 
ſhou d your Sword have all the Advantages 
you cou'd deſire, what wou'd it avail? Mon- 
tamour wou'd not be leſs unſully'd ; his Blood 
cold never waſh her Stains away, nor cou'd 
his Death give back that Virtue which a- 


lone can make her worthy 'of your Love. He 
us d many more Arguments of this Nature; 


and finding the other inclinable to liſten to 


every thing he ſaid, Methinks, reſum'd he, it 
better wou'd become a Paſſion injur'd to that 

Degree yours is, to pay the Injuſtice with 

Scorn than Anger, — and ſince Heav'n, by 


2 Means fo unexpected, has given you a 1 5 
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fect Knowledge of her Perfidy, to imagine 
you will {1 continue any Profeſſions of 
Tenderneſs there, wou'd be to harbour the 
moſt deſpicable Notions of your Underſtand- 
ing; to deſift from them, without conde- 
ſcending to give her any Reaſon for ſo doing, 
wou'd be the moſt galling Revenge you can 
take. Let all thoſe who have ſeen your 
Adorations he Witneſs of your Contempt, —if 
Chance ſhou'd bring you into her Preſence, 
behold her with e of her 
with Diſdain, and, if poſſible, think of her as 
ſhe deſerves, with Hate : Or, (continu'd he, 

erceiving Beauclair cou'd not forbear ſigh- 
ing at that Word) if that is a Task too dif- 
ficult to be accompliſh'd preſently, feign at 
leaſt to do ſo: Believe me, who am perfe&t- 
ly well acquainted with the Humours of the 
Sex, that nothing is ſo great a Shock as coo 
Indifference. Rage, tho expreſt in the 
rudeſt Manner, ſtill diſcovers there are Re- 
mains of Paſſion in the Heart which harbours 
it, and only feeds the Pride of her tis vented 
on; but a ſedate, an unregarding Air, ſtabs the 
vain Coquette in the tenderelt Part. You 
ſpeak my Senſe, anſwer d Beauclair, I do not 
believe any thing ſo truly ſtinging to Wo- 
mankind, as when; they find their Power of 
creating Inquietudes are paſt; and yet (cry'd 
he after a Pauſe) I ne er obſery'd in Monta- 
moun that Humour but, (added he changing 
his Voice) ſhe is all Artifice all damn'd Pe- 
ceit, and knows how to drefs the worſt ot 
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Vices with a Show of Virtue. Du Lache, I 
hate her, by Heav'n I do, and ſhe ſhall 
know I do,—T'll write and tell her fo this 


very Moment. Alas ! reply'd he, how little 


is a Soul, in the Condition yours is, capable 
of judging of its own Conceptions——to ſa 

You hate, is to confeſs you love, — for Heaven's 
Like do not thus unman your ſelf, — if you 
muſt write, let it be—What ? interrupted 
Reauclatr, I wiſh, rejoin'd the other, you'd 
give me leave to dictate. With all my Heart, 
401 wer d he) write what you think moſt 
proper — what you your ſelf in the like Cir- 
cumſtance wou'd ſay, but take care be ſure, 
not to let ſlip one Word may look like Ten- 
dernefs, and I will copy it over and ſend it 
r EILEEN: 
Tk us did this unſuſpecting Gentleman, 
blinded by Paſſion, and ſooth d by the baſe Arts 
of the moſt treacherous of all Villains, join 


— 


Wicke Deceit againſt bimlelf, and aid the | 


Rain of his own Hopes. Du, Lache was too 
du us in Miſchief to give him Time for 
flection, and. taking Pen and Paper im- 
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more in faſhion even among thoſe who'pretend 


fen which the Heart is a Stranger to, yet nothing 
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to the greataſt Honour, of bath Sexes; but, as I 
reſolve to be for ever out of it, ſo I will not ac- 
cuſe you, becauſe I vill not give you the Trouble 
ir pl ne. at a Fuſtification, which will be 
altogether vain. el wer V1 

This, therefore, comes to bid you an eternal 
Adieu, wiſhing you a long Series of Contentment 
in thoſe Amuſements you are pleas d, at preſent, 
to place your Felicity in; and that the Memory 
S what has paſs'd between us, may not hereafter 
| l afford a more j uſt Occaſion of. Di ſquet to vou, 
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him, and ſent to Montamour - But notwith- 


o treat her in this Manner, without giving F 
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ur! Tho! her Modeſty, and the natural 
Reſervedneſa of her Temper, had kept her 
from making ſuch violent ei of her 


Paſſion, as many of her Sex are too apt to do, 


yet never Woman lov'd to a greater or more 
ſublime Degree; had Eife and Beanclazs's Sa- 


tisfacdion been at Stake, ſhe wau'd have made 
no Soruple to retinquiſly the one; if by it ſhe. | 
might Have pure asd him the other. With | 
ſack 4 Profufion of Tenderneſs ſhe regarded 7 
him, that her whole Soul was "= A up, and ö 

render'd incapable of any other Fhought; 
nor had ſhe til this unhappy Moment, thro' Þ 


the Courſe of her Affection hrs met with the 
leaſt ane to make her wiſh, ſhe could be 
lefs devoted to him. How. oligions then, 


how much beyond what Words can reprefent. 1 I | 


or even Thought, unfeeling it,  conice; ve 5 
bs Her Kſtoniſhment, her Grief” G her 

eg theſe diſkracking Lines? It was bu 
two 


bt 2 
ys ſince he. 4 parted fig on her, with - 8 
Rn] now cou'd moe him to eu aff it and T1 


all the Tokens of a. 


1 his Vows, was ſomething ſo amaz- 
that it ſeem” nd 


with the Vices common to his Sex—She und 


herſelf utterly abandon'd, the Letter toldher 
ſo, .in- Words too. plain to ſuffer, her to make I 
A Doubt of it; ad what ſhe endur d in the 


Reflection, 


impoſſible——Shke con'd 7 7; 

not preſently believe Eyes: She read ( 
the fatal Scroll: again and again, and being j 
perfeaty aſſured it Was his Hand, had Not the 17 | 
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EReflection, none, but thoſe in the like Cir- 
cumſtance, can gueſs. The Hints he gave, 
that ſhe plac'd her Felicity in Amuſements 
in which he had no Part, ſhe conſider'd as the 
common Artifice of Mankind, who when 
they no longer find it to their 5 to 
continue their Profeſſions, to veil their own 
Inconſtancy and Levity of Nature, throw the 
 # Odium on the Perſon they forfake : And in 
this View he appear'd ſo black, that for ſothe 
Moments ſhe Gund Eafe in Hate. Stript of 

thoſe Graces (faid ſhe to her _ which di- 
ſtinguiſh'd him from the reſt of Men, and 
{3 which alone cou'd excuſe the Idolatry of my 
fond Soul, I ſhou'd deſerve the baſe Contempt 
he treats me with, ſhou'd I perſiſt to love 
ino, PI! defpiſe him, drive him from my 
7 Heart for ever—Ungrateful, as he is un. 

vworthy even of my Remembrance. This Re- 
folution ſeem'd, indeed, moſt conſonant to 
37 Reaſon ; but alas l how litt le are the Slaves of 
Love capable of obeying fuch Pictates? The 
4 Weakneſs of her Sex, or rathet the Weakneſs 
of her Paſſion, threw her immediately into 


| 3 foft Complainings. Beatclair's ten thouſand 
Charms, his flowing Wit, his fweet enchant- 
B ing Air, his tender Proteſtations, Languith- 


© ments, and Vows, all came freſh into her 
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d Mind, and Streams of Tears put out the Fire 
d Jof Rage. It was about Noon when ſhe re- 
r Mceiv'd this ſurpriſing Letter; and altogether 
te umfft for Converſation, ſhe was oblig'd to feign 
1c herſelf indiſpos d, to avoid dining with her 
n, * ET N Brother 
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Brother who liv'd in the Houſe with her, and 
was. but juſt recovering from a long Fit of 
Sickneſs : The Neceſſity ſhe had of thunning 
his Preſence til ſhe ad a little overcome 
ber Diſorders, was no ſmall Addition to them: 
The Marriage Ceremony between her and 
Beauclair waited, only for this Gentleman's 
return of Health, and what Pretence the 
Thou'd make for breaking it off, ſhe. knew 


, not;z for the Thought of telling him in what 
manner ſhe Was us diby herungratetul Lover, 
Was inſupportable, not out 77 a Womaniſh 
Pride of diſdaining to confeſs the had been 
forſaken, but becauſe ſhe knew not how far 
= - and how fatally. his Reſentment might tran- 
N port him, in the Vindication of a Siſter af- 
fronted in ſo unpardonable a manner. If her. 
Tenderneſs for Beauclair had, by his late Be- 
hayiour, been rendred lefs prevalent, ſhe had. 
a Generoſity in her Soul which made her look 
upon Revenge as a Paſhon juſtly to be ab- 
hor'd; and how to prevent Re Brother be· 
ing naturally violent, gave her Diſturbances 
little inferior to her others. She had alſo 
a long and an uneaſie Debate within herſelf 
in what Terms ſhe ſhou'd anſwer thoſe Lines 
which had made ſo ſudden an Alteration in 
her Fate, or whether ſhe ought to anſwer 
them at all; and the ene in what 
Way it was beſt for her to proceed in an Af- 
fair ſo every way diſtracting, took from her 
the Power of doing any thing for ſome 
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Tr o' tis poſſible whateyer ſhe had writ 
Du Lache might have found means to confute, 
and by conftruing her Words turn'd em to 
favour his Deſign, yet her Silence furniſh'd 
him with an Opportunity of perſuading Beau- 


clair, that it was not only an Argument of 


her Guilt, but alſo, that had ſhe but the leaſt 
Deſire to retain a Place in his Affections, ſne 
wou'd have made a Tryal of her Power, and 
endeavour'd to regain him: Her taking no 
Notice of your Letter (ſaid he) is a Proof 
that ſhe rejoyces in an Occaſion to break 


with you, and thinks to be eſteem'd by you 


is of ſo little Conſequence, that ſhe will not 
be at the Pains of one Invention (of which 
her Brain is ſufficiently ſtor'd) to purchaſe 
it. With theſe kind of Suggeſtions he was al- 
ways at his Ear, haunted him like his Shadow 

whereſoever he went, and never ſuffer'd his 


KReſentments, by a Moment's Ceſſation, to 


grow cool, 'til he thought he had entire! 
brought about his End, of extirpating all 


Remembrances which might riſe in his Soul 
in favour of Montamour. | 


 TH1NnGs being in this favourable Poſi- | 


tion, he thought it now high Time to intro- 


duce the Baroneſs into his Acquaintance; he 
had often mention'd her to him as a Perſon 
the moſt extraordinary of her Sex, and every 


now and then took Occaſion to tell him he 


had ſeveral Times heard her ſpeak the Name 
of Beauclair with a kind of Tranſport. Were 


ſhe unmarried (ſaid the cunning Villain) 


3 | and 
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and Miſtreſs of an Empire, the Admiration 
ſhe pays your Virtues (for ſhe is no Stranger 
either to your Perſon or Character) wou'd 
moſt certainly intitle you to ſhare it with 
her. There are very few People, if any, of 
either Sex, tho' never ſo free from what we 
call Vanity, that feel not a ſecret Pleaſure 
in hearing themſelves prais'd, and indeed 
where ſuch a Deſire is not immoderate, it is 
rather an Argument of a noble than a baſe 
Nature. Ambition is laudable when it ex+ 
tends no farther than to excel in thoſe Qua- 
lities which may render us agreeable to So- 
ciety, ſerviceable to the World, and pleaſing 
to Heaven; but when diſregarding the Sub- 
| flanceand graſping at the Shadow, we aim only 
at the Reputation of a Perfection, without 
taking any Pains to make us worthy of it, tis 
idle Oftentation, and often draws the Owner 
into worſe Vices, Envy and Detraction. Such 
a Perſon can hardly endure another to be 
ſpoke well of, whereas the other hears his 
Companion extolPd with no other Uneaſineſs 
than a ſecret Indignation againſt himſelf, for 
either his Inability or want of Application, 
to attain thoſe Virtues he finds ſo univerſal- 
ly applauded. Beauclair cou d not be poſſeſt 
of ten thouſand inimitable Graces, and be ig- 
norant they merited Admiration, and tho' he 
was ſo accuſtom'd to create it, that he cou'd 
not be much tranſported at what Du Lachs 
told him of the Baroneſs, yet the dweetneſs 
of his Diſpoſition made him en think 


* 
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himſelf oblig d to the gbod Opinion of any 
one, much more to a Lady's of whom he heard 
ſuch Wonders. He ſeem d very well pltas'd 
to encourage an Acquaintande with her, and 
the rather becauſe he hop'd the Converſation 
of a Woman ſo agreeable and witty; as ſhe 
had been repreſented, might be a Means 
more effectual to drive Mortamour from his 
Thoughts, than he found all the Efforts he 
had been able to make 
TAE Day which was appointed for him to 
accompany Du Lache in his Viſit to her being 
arriy'd, it is not to be doubted but that hav- 
ing notice of it, ſne took all imaginable Care 
to appear amiable in his Eyes; if there be 
any Charm which Art and Study can aoquire, 
neither was here wanting to procure it; het 
Dreſs, her Looks and her Behaviour were all 
fram d to pleaſe, and having throughly in- 
form'd herſelf by Du Lache what beſt wou'd 
ſuit his Humour, ſhe threw the vain Cgnette 
entirely off, and wore the Appearance of the 
Woman of Honour Her Carriage, tho' affable 
and complaiſant, was all on the Referve, nor 
did ſhe ( fo exact was ſhe in Diſſimulation) 
in the leaſt Word or Action, all the Time he 
ſtay' d with her, ſwerve from the moſt. nice 
Punctilio of Modeſty. They parted extreme- 
Iy ſatisfy'd; with each other 3 he conſider d her 
as an agreeable Acquaintance, and ſhe; him, 
as a Man whom in Time ſnie might be able 
to ſabdug Hong amt en 7 aa 21 
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Ar Ex this they had frequent Interv 1ews, 
ſometimes at her own Houſe, and ſometimes 
at Madamoi ſelle D'ovrier's, where Du Lache had 
alſo introduc'd him as if it were by Chance, 
and not with any Deſign of meeting the Baro- 
eſs, tho' this indeed was one of thoſe Places 


of Rendezvous before mention'd. But tho? his 


Carriage was full of Gallantry and Complai- 
ſance, yet neither his Words'nor Actions had 
any Symptoms of that Paſſion ſne was ambi- 
tious of inſpiring, and which alone cou'd 
make her eaſie: To inform this Dulneſs of 
Nature (as ſhe accounted it) ſhe began to 
leſſen her Reſerve, and aſſuming an Air all 
ſoft and tender, talk'd to him, and look'd on 
him with that ſort of kind Concern as is uſual 
between the moſt nearer and affectionate Re- 
lations; and believing it neceſſary to give 
ſome little Hints that there was ſomething 
yet more endearing in her Soul, wou'd now 
and then let fall a Word, caſt an amorous 
Glance and vent a Sigh, as if it had eſcap'd 
her in ſpite of her Endeavours to reſtrain it: 
In fine, ſhe manag'd with ſuch Artifice, that 
he muſt have been as inſenſible as he was real- 


ly difcermng, not to have pereeiv'd ſhe lov'd 


him; but the Reluctance with which ſhe 


ſeem' d to let any thing ſlip which might give 
him Cauſe to imagine he had made an Im- 
preſſion on her, extremely heightned his E- 
ſteem; and tho he had not been able to drive 
the Idea of Montamour ſo much out of his 

Mindias to be capable of entertaining a new 


_ Flame, 
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The good Opinion he had of her, may, per- 
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Flame, yet he could not help feeling a ſe- 
cret Satisfaction in the Influence he found he 
hatl over a Soul ſo nicely virtuous, and full 
of noble Sentiments, as he believ'd hers to be: 


7 


| * ſeem ſtrange, conſidering in what a 
va 


ly different Light her Character appear d 


in the Eyes of moſt People; but' til Du Lache 


(who had taken care to prepoſſeſs him with 


Notions all to her Advantage) introduc d him 


to her, he was utterly unacquainted either 
with her Fame or Perſon. His Travels had 


taken him up ſome Years; and ſince his Re- 
turn to Paris, his Engagement with Monta- 
mour, and the ſincere Tenderneſs he had for 
her, entirely engroſs'd all his Hours, and left 
him not a Moment to throw away on Enqui- 
ries after any other Woman; and as the Sweet - 
neſs of his Diſpoſition made him always ready 
to think the beſt of every Body, it is not to 


be wonder'd at, that for a Time he was de- 
ceiv'd into a Belief of the Barone ſs's Virtue. 


Br the Reſpect which his too favourable 
Opinion had inſpir'd him with, was far from 
forwarding what her Wiſhes aim'd at. She 
eaſily perceiv'd it, and truly judging, by the 
Fire ſhe obſerw'd in his Compoſition, by the 
tender Languor which ſometimes trembled 
in his ſhining Eyes, and by the Air of all his 
Motions, that he was no Enemy to ſoft De- 
fires; and that the diſtant Complaiſance with 
which he treated her, was more owing to the 
Belief he had, that to offer at a nearer Fa- 
Hane ; | | miliarity 
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miliarity wou'd not be receiv'd, than to any 


Diſlike to her, or Coldneſs in his own Na- 
ture, ſhe reſolv'd to act in ſuch a manner fr 


* 
pe. 
* 


the future as ſhould let him ſee that it was 
impoſſible for him to preſume beyond a Par- 
don. She communicated her Intention to Ds 


Lache, and order d him that on all Opportu- WM 


nities he ſhould hint to Beauclair ſomething of 
her Paſſion, ſeem to be ſurpriz d at the Diſ- 
cavery he made of it, and pity the Conflicts 
he muſt imagine ſhe endur'd between her 
Virtue and Defire. He extremely approv'd RF 
of what ſhe ſaid, and obey'd her Commands | 
with ſuch Suceefs, that by what he told him, | 
and by what himſelf had of late gather d from | 
the Baroneſs's Behaviour, the other was con- 


vanc'd it would be no Difficulty to obtain 


from that Lady the greateſt Condeſcention he 


cou'd require. If thus encourag d he had re- 


us d to take the Advantages were offer d him, | 


he either muſt not have been a Mar, or of a 
Soul much more refin'd than Man is ordina- 
rily poſſeſt of. Tho Vanity and Curioſity wear 
the Name of Female Foibleſſes, yet they are 
often (without any other Incitement) the 
Occaſion of making the moſt deſerving Wo- 
man lament the Inconſtancy of her Huſband, 
or Lover. But to thoſe two Motives, Bean- 
clair had, indeed, a third: The Deſire of ba- 
niſhing as much as poſſible all Remembrance 
of a Perſon he thought ſo utterly unworthy 
as  Montamonr, and as, he has ſince coofolt, 
andas by the reſt of his Character one may 


reaſonably 
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reaſonably believe, this laſt was the moſt 
prevailing Argument which induc d him to 
imagine an Affair ke this cou'd be of any 
Conſequence to his Happineſs. But nothwith- 
ſtanding all that his Reſentments to Monta- 
mor, or that Levity of Nature (too incident 
to his Sex) cou'd ſuggeſt, his Inclinations 
were not ſo much upon the Wing as to en- 
gage him to make any great Haſte to proſe- 
ts cute the Confummation of it; and he had, 
2r perhaps, delay'd fo long til ſomething had 
d IF happen'd to prevent all Deſires of attempt- 
ing it, if the Lady's Impatience had not 
„ made her take ſuch Meaſures as, in a man- 
ner, oblig'd him to declare himſelf _ 
ONE Evening as they were alone together 
at Madamoi ſelle D'ovrier's, ( Du Lache having 
excus'd himſelf from waiting on Heauclair) 
ſhe artfully waving all other Subjects of Con- 
verſation, turn d it in ſuch a manner, that 
it more wore the Face of Chance than Deſign, 
into an Argument on the Force of Love: She 
pretended to prove that whatever Indecorums 
were the Conſequences of that Paſſion, they 
were wholly anavo:dable, and therefore cou d 
not but be pardexable. A Man muſt have 
been very uncourtly indeed, that, whatever 
his Thoughts were, wou'd have diſputed with 
a Lady on that Topick ;  Beauclaty was mare 
gallant, and believing that, if ever he deſir'd 
greater Teſtimonies of the Congueſt he 
d made of her Heart, than what her Eyes 
declar'd, now was the Time to obtain 2 
| | E 
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he catch'd her ſuddenly in his Arms, and ſtre- + | 
nuouſly embracing her, cry'd out in a fort of 


= 
* 
tos 


Ecftacy, Oh Madam, how divinely good are 


your Charms, but with, Torments inexpreſ- 
ſible be reſtrain'd: And perceiving ſhe affect- 
ed a little Aſtoniſhment at his Proceeding, 
Nay, Madam, continu'd he, by your own 


Words you ſtand condemn'd, T own my ſelf a 
Lover, an Adorer of your Perfections —I am 
no longer Maſter of my Paſlion—I muſt in- 
dulge the burning Wiſhes of my Soul- and 


you muſt pardonꝰ em - you have ſaid you will, 
—and ſure you are too Heavenly to retract 

your Promiſe.—A thouſand melting Kiſſes, on 
her Lips, her Eyes, her Breaſts, made a de- 
lightful Parentheſis between almoſt every 


Word he ſpoke, and took from her the Power | 
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vou to declare your Willingneſs to forgive 
Actions which cannot, by him who gazes on 
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of anſwering, if ſhe had attempted it; but ſhe, | 


who was truly charm'd with him, and had 


long languiſh'd for the Bleſſing ſhe now fo | 
unexpectedly poſſeſt, was for ſome Moments 
too much tranſported to haveRecourſe to Ar- | 
tifice: Scarce knowing what ſhe did, ſhe mix'd | 


her Breath with his; and as he held her, preſs'd 
him cloſer ſtill! But Preſence of Mind (which 
til this Jun&ure never had heen abſent from 
her Breaſt) reſuming its former Place, and 
reminding her, how cheap, in his Eſteem, a 
too eaſie yielding wou'd make her appear, 
oblig'd her to make ſome faint Efforts to get 
looſe from his Embrace, —Oh unhappy and 

We „ unguarded 


vers might have been 
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unguarded Woman that I am (ud ſhe, ſeem- 


ing to weep, by my own Inadvertency I am 
loſt— this dangerous Charmer has fearch'd in- 


to my Soul, and found the fatal Secret out 

which til this Moment I durſt not tell my ſelf 
XZ —Oh1I am undone for ever (purſu'd ſhe after 
a Pauſe, and muſtering all her Force to dart 
one piercing .Glance) nnleſs. Beauclair, the 
XZ wondrous,—the lovely, dear,deſtroying Beau- 
Clair will be kind enough to hate me to take 
= himſelf for ever from me- and let me ſee that 


all- undoing Form no more. Firſt periſh this 


Form (interrupted he, by this Time fir'd, if 


not with Love, with ſomething which too often 
bears the Name of it) blind theſe Eyes! and 
new, and un- imagin'd Curſes light on each 
Limb and Faculty of Beauclair, when he con- 


# ſents even in a Thought to quit the Divine 


Tortillee ! Ah then, cry'd ſhe, there is no Pow- 


er in Heaven or Earth can ſave me Fame, 
Duty, Virtue, are too weak Defence—againſt 


thoſe conquering Eyes, that Shape, that Air, 
that Mein, that Wit, that Voice; thoſe thou- 
ſand thouſand Worlds of Charms: Death on- 
ly is a Refuge for Tortillè'e. As the ſpoke 
theſe Words ſhe ſunk by degrees, and at laſt 
fell quite back, in a counterfeited Swoon, in 


the Chair ſhe was ſitting in; Beauclair ſtarted 


immediately from his, and run to the Door, 


but not to call any Aſſiſtance, or bring Water 


to revive her, (as N ſome over-aw'd Lo- 

ers might hi upid enough to have 

done) but to make it faſt, and preyent any 
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other Perſon from ſharing with him him in 
the Glory of reſtoring her to Life; nor Was 
he, at his Return, at a Loſs for Means to 8 
Her back to Senſe: But if he con'd have hat 


Power to inform that Senſe with a juſt Notion | 


of the Happineſs ſhe was Miſtreſs of, ſhe had 
indeed been bleſt; his extravagant Extent of 
charming, if not a ſuffictent Sanction for the 
Crime, was yet a prodigious Excuſe, and his 
unqueſtion'd Honour a Security for the Con- 
ceulment of it: But alas! not all the Glories 
of his Form or Soul, not all the countleſs 
Wonders of his Wit and Beauty cou'd work 
that Miracle, and triumph over the Incon- 
fancy of this univerſal Diſpenſer of her Fa- 
vours : She, who engag'd with a Multiplicity 


of Lovers, cou'd find no Satisfaction while 
wanting Beanclair, Ianguifh'd for others, 


when poffeſt of him; and this accompfliſh'd 
Gentleman ina little time fery'd but to ſwell 


the Number of her Admirers, ſcarce diſtin- 


gtriſh'd, in her Eſteem, from thoſè among 
'em of the leaf Pretence to Merit. 
Bu x to gp on gradually with her Hiſtory : 
ge now accounted herſelf ſuperlatively bleſt, 
arc perhaps was for a Tittte, of the Opirtion 
the never ſhou'd wiſh a Joy more elevated 
than what fe had poſſefs d in Beaudlaiy, while 
he, deluded by his own good Nature, the In- 
ſinuations of Du Lache, and the Subtilty of 
this fair Impoſtor, rioted in Imagination, 
and grew almoſt vain on the Influence of His 
own Charms, which without am Attempt, 
— rh 81 
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into his Mind, and when he endeavour'd to 
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or even a Wiſh that way, had vanquiſh'd Fi 
Heart he believ'd i impres gnable to the united 
Force of the whole World beſides. Monta- 
monr was now no more remembred, her Beau- 
ty and her he's Falſhood were loft a- 
Tf the Hurry of his preſent Tranfpotts; 
but the fallacious Pleaſure was hardly more 
than momentary ; an Idea which once has 
made a true Impreſſion, and which length of 
Fime has rivetted in the Soul, is not with 
o much Eaſe eras'd, tho exilbd fora while, 
Cares, by Buſtneſs, or another Object, x 
thouſund tender Paffages, in fpite of us, oc- 


- cur, and bring the Charmer back! and he 


that once has lov'd ſincerely is in great Dan- 
ger of always loving. This was at leaſt the 
Caſe; of Beauclair ; he was no ſooner at home, 
and had Leiſure for Reflection, than Monta- 
mour, adorn'd with all her Graces, came freftt 


extirpate her by thinking on Tortiflee; he but 
gave himſelf Diſorders which he found it im- 


pallible to quell—-If he compar'd, either the 


Beauties of their Minds or Pesſons, how infi- 
nitely ſuperiot tothe latter, (ſetting aſide the 
Belief of her Inconſtancy) did the former ap- 
ae 2a res he & lately: had enjoy'd, 

9 1 made e grow N 
The — 1 convider'd how much he ladies 


lov'd by Turt iiler, the more he was diſtracted. 


at the Th that he had been unable to 
in(piretheſameDegreeof Tenderneſs in Mon- 
© INS wou'd he have been to have had 

N 8 it 
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it in his Power to return with ſomething 
More than Gratitude that Vehemence of Wor 
gere Affection which the one ſeem'd ſo 
fuſely to laviſh on him, and to have pai the 
1maginary Contempt and Ingratitude of the 
other with Hatred and Diſdain; but both theſe 
Wiſhes were impoſſible, and he found, in ſpite 
of all the Strength of Reaſon he was Maſter 
of, that Love is 1 80 a Paſſion liable to control, 
To add to his Diſquiets, and pay Reflection 

more upon the Rack, juſt as he was going to 
Bed, a Page from Montamour rought him a 
Letter 2 her, which haſtily ere by 
Wali in it theſe Lines. CES. 


To Monſieur BEAUGLAIK- 


THAT I bed Tours 10 one Was 0 
. owing to the Uncertaint) I mas in if T ſhould 
anſwer it all. The Levity of a Mind which cou'd 
diate Lines like thoſe you writ, it, indeed, wor- 
thy of nothing but Contempt; but Tam of Tem- 
per conſtant to a Fault, and confeſs my ſelf unable, 
immediatel), to def; ile, what 1 5128 once, * 
canſelefl, efteemid, iro) 

ou need not; however, he Kay the leaft thy 
Prebenſion that after this you ball receĩue any Fer- 
ſecutions either from my Love or Reſentment, 


and am ſo far from endeavouring to be Ju Ju 1 in * 
Jour Opinion, that I do not ſo much as ask of what 5 
Tam accus'd:;- and conſcious df no other i real. 


1 on your Account, than putting a too great | 1 
| 9 


— 
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Confidence in your ſeeming Sincerity and Honour, 
Hall make uſe of ſo much Diſcretion as not to re- 
gard whatever imaginary Crime your Baſeneſs may 
edge againſt me, to vindicate your Change of 
Behaviour. f 5 8 
I think my ſelf too nuch indebted to Heaven, 
or puttin 15 early a Stop to amy future Engage- 
ments with you, to look back with Regret on the 
paſt, nuch leſs to languiſh for 4 Renewal of 
thoſe fititious Proteſtations with which you once 
had the Power of decetuing 1 KY 


The Unthinking 


 MonTaMoOvuR; 


— 


ry 


P. S. To let you ſee with how much Tranqui- 
ity of Mind I bear the eternal Loſs of you, 
T have perſuaded my Brother, that our break- 
y ing of is owing only to my ſelf ; you there- 
4 fore have nothing to fear either from his or 
1 my Reſentments : If you never endure more 
1 froma too late Repentance, and the Reproaches 


— f your own Conſcience, you will be happy— 
ol bY Sic 

5 1 Adieu for Ever, 

| Wir TH what fort of Emotions the Soul of 


a | Beauclair was agitated at the reading this Let- 
t, ter, wou'd be as impoſſible to deſcribe, as it 
x || was for him to fix on any one Sentiment to 
t | give him Eaſe. The cold Diſdain with which 
1 | it ſeem d to be writ, fir'd him, at firſt, with 
m | Indignations he thought ſhe gloried in her 

7 E Fal ſhood 
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Falſhood, and rejoic'd in an Opportunity to 
break with him; but when he conſider d it 
more carefully, he fancy'd he found acertain 

. Stifneſs in the Stile, which perſuaded him her 
Indifference was but feign'd—One Moment 
ſhe appear'd tos Imagination, as ſhe really 
) Truth, and Innocence, Lan- 


* og and inconſtant ; in N i vate, diſſolutely 
aviſh of her Favours, and e,; 
modeſt and reſerv'd in Pblick - Sometimes, in 
ſpite ofallAppearances he was inclir'd to think 
her virtuous, but then the Manner in which 
he was impos'd on to believe her other wife, 
check'd the Suggeſtions of his Tenderneſs.— 
Long did the Fondneſs of his Paſſion ſtruggle 


_ . againſt all Oppoſition, til at laſt, reſolving 


to give the Victory to that which feem'd to 
be the Reſult of Reaſor—T will no more de- 


bate (ſaid he to himſelf) nor join to be my 


not that he did ſo;—1 ſcap d the d 


own Deceiver Heaven is not more true than 
Montamour is falſe—'tis plain, and to have 
made a Doubt of it, after the Proofs I have 
had, is moſt ridiculous and vain No Envy, 
no Malice, no Deſign cou'd have the leaſt 
Share in the Diſcovery of her Perfidy- the 
very Fellow who betray'd her to me, knew 


able Title of her Husband by a very Miracle, 
and to deliberate has made me half unworthy 


the 
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the Deliverance. Oh (continu'd he, ready to 
burſt with ſtifled Love, and madding Jealous 
ſy) how wou'd the fair Apoſtate and her 
curs'd Minion, the deteſted Galiard, triumph 
in my Pains, and deride my weak and ſhame- 
ful Irreſolution, ſhou'd any Chance but give 
them Leave to gueſs it. . 
Ix this Confafion of Thought he paſsd the 
Night, nor did the Morning bring him any 
Return of Peace; and Du Lache coming prets 
ty early to viſit him (as indeed he was fels 


dom from him but in thoſe Hours common- | 


ly allow'd for Repoſe) was a little ſtartled 
to find that all he had done, had been unable 
to fix him in that Diſpoſition of Mind which - 
the Baroneſs requir'd, and being from her per- 
fectly acquainted with the Condeſcentions 
the had made him the Day before, had hop d 
'til now, that in the poſſeſſing her all his 
Wiſhes for Montamour were utterly extin- 
puiſh'd ; but finding himſelf deceiv'd, be- 
thought him of another Stratagem, which he 
had feſerv'd as a ſaving Card, in cafe there 
ſhon'd be any Occaſion to make ufe of it, to 
ſtrengthen the Accuſations he had already 
laid on that unhappy Lady by the means of 
Le Songe. Aſſoon as Beauc lair had given hint 
an Opportunity, by communicating his In- 
quietudes to him, he exerted all his Policy in 
afperſing her, yet in ſuck a Manner, as if he 
did it with Reſuctance, and only forc'd to if 
by the Friendftriphe had for him. Alas!faid 
he, her Intrigue with Galliard is not a thing | 
„ TL | E 2 0 ; 
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"4 


of Yeſterday, I long have been acquainted 
with the Secret, and ſo have many more, tho 
every, one knowing the Violence of your 
Paſſion, forbore to ſpeak of it to you Tho' nc- 
ver Man (continu'd he) had a more great and 
ſincere Eſteem for another, than my admir- 
ing Soul has ever paid you; yet, to have been 
Maſter of an Empire, wou d not I have been 
the firſt to have divulg'd this to you, becauſe 
I ſee (with an Infinity of Concern I ſpeak it) 

I ſee, in ſpite of all, you ſtill muſt Love, and 
to know her Crime but racks your Peace, and 
Reaſon never can reſtore you to that Quiet 
which happy Ignorance beſtow'd. At theſe 

_ Words Beauclair flew into the utmoſt Rage, 
{wore ſhe was hateful to him—that he thought 
not on her but with Contempt ; and to en- 
gage the other to a Belief of what he ſaid, 
proteſted his whole Soul was now devoted to 
another. I wiſh indeed (reſum'd this vile In- 
cendiary) that there was a Poſſibility for you 
to do ſo, for I am moſt ſure you cannot any 
where beſtow the Treaſure of your Affection 
more undeſervedly.—To convince you of the 
Truth of what I ſay, if you pleaſe I will wait 
on you to a Gentleman, a near Relation of 


mine, who by his Intimacy ſome time ago 


with Galliard, Was privy to the whole Affair; 
at my Requeſt I know he will inform you of 
all the Circumſtapces, which he well knows; 
and there are ſomgParticulars concerning the 
Treachery of this Montamour to Mademoiſelle 
Galliard, to whom ſhe once was dear, which 1 
" OED Sg oY I EC 
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| believe you will confeſs to be ſach, as vaſtly 


extenuate the Foulneſs of the Fact. Tho? 
Beauelair thought himſelf already but too well 


aſſur'd, yet the Reſolution he had made to 


r, and the Difficulty he found it would 
ep it, made him willing to liſten to 

er Tongue that ſhou'd repeat her Name in 
ſuch a Manner as might huſh the Pleas of 
Lowe, and drown all ſoft Remoras in the Voice 
of Scandal. An Appointment was preſently 
made; and in the Afternoon, Beauclair, Du 
Lache, and Toncarr, who paſs'd for his Kinſ- 
man, met at a neighbouring Tavern. It was 
impoſſible for Beauclair to have any Notion 
of Toncarr, having never ſeen him but once, 
and then only in the Struggle with Le Songe, 
when he immediately fled, as was his Part ; 
beſides, he appear'd now dreſt en Cavalier, 
and had a Mein and Air agreeable enongh to 
make him be taken for a Man of Fathion, 
After ſome few Compliments, Du Lache in- 
treated him by their nearneſs of Blood, 'and 
that much nearer Tye of Friendſhip which 


hate 
be tt 


Was between them, to relate what he had 


been privy to, of the Hiſtory of Galliard as 
to his Concern with Montamonr, He ſeem'd 
at firſt a little ſcrupulous, but afterwards, 
artfully pretending to be angry with himſelf, 
for denying him ſo long, Why, ſal he, ſhou'd 


 T'make any Objections againſt obliging a 
Man of Honour and my Friend, when what 


1 have to ſay can turn only to the Prejudice 
of a Villain and my Enemy; I have re- 
8 * E535 nounc'd 
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nounc'd all Friendſhip with Galliard, and 
when I gave him his Life, at his Requeſt, and 
promis d Secrecy of all had paſt, the Condi- 
tions on which I made the Promiſe being 
broke, to proclaim it now to the whole World 
can be no Breach of Truſt, Know th Gen- 
tlemen, (continu'd he) I owe my Birth Na- 
ples, but my Parents dying whileI was young, 
Twas ſent over, under the Care of fome of my 
Mother's Relations, to Orleans, where I had 
an Uncle; as ſoon as I arriv'd at the Age of 
_ diſtinguiſhing Perfections, I became an Ad- 
mirer of a Lady allow'd to be Miſtreſs of all 
that Woman can he bleſt with; but Fortune 
not then enough my Friend to embolden me 
to make any Declarations of my Paſſion with 
hopes of Succeſs, prompted me to ſeek Pre- 
ferment in the Army. Hungary was then the 
Seat of War, and four Campaigns ſent me 
Home in a Condition which I thought wou'd 
not appear deſpicable in her Eyes, by whom 
alone I wiſh'd to be well thought of But at 
my Return I found ſhe was remov'd with her 
Mother ; it was ſome Time before I heard 
me went to Paris; I ſoon follow'd, but tho? 
I made all poſſible Enquiry, was not able to 
inform my ſelf any thing cf her. I went to 
all publick Places, hoping to ſee her, know- 
ing the was of a Diſpoſition naturally in- 
- _ elin'd to Gaiety; but all my Search was 
vain: In this Time I became acquainted 
with Galliard; he ſeem'd extremely pleas d 
with my Company, took all Opportunities 
ie oblige me, made me the © 


onfident of 
e 
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his Amours, and among the reſt, of his 
Affair with Madamoi ſelle Montamour; her 
Brother, as he told me, had forbad him his 
Houſe, and he found ſome Difficulty in con- 
veying Letters to her; he form'd a Pretence 
for me to introduce my felf to the Family, 
which, as it wou'd take up too much. Time, 
; and be of no Conſequence to the Story, I 
8 ſhall forbear to repeat ; In fine, to repay 
[ ſome Obligations I had receiv'd from him, 
f WY I took upon me to be his Emiſſary, and they 
| 


wid þ pie gou 


e 527 


had frequent Opportunities of meeting thro” 
my means. I cou'd' not avoid condemning 
him indeed, in my private Opinion, becauſe 
ö J knew he had a Wife, who I heard by o- 
thers was a moſt beautiful and deſerving 
Woman, tho' he fpoke of her as the Reverſe; 
however, as ſhe was an utter Stranger to me, 
I thought it wou'd be Imprudenee to inter- 
fere with any Advice, which 'twas probable 
 wou'd only occaſion a Breach of Friendſhip 
between us, and be of no Service to the Lady. 
_ Thus it paſs'd on, til one Day he invited me 
to his Houſe, where I had never been be- 
fore: But, good God! how ſhall I expreſs 
my Aſtoniſiment, when in Madamoiſelle 
7 8 I found the Charmer I fo long had 
ought, The Confuſton with which I beheld 
her as his Wife, and as a Wife ſo injur'd by 
him, muſt have been viſthle to him, had he 
been preſent ; but he was that Moment as 
te came into the Room retir'd to his Cloſet 
to white a Letter which I was to convey to 
E 2 „ E E Monta- 


5 
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 Montamour. She bluſh'd at the Sight of me, and 
burſt into a Flood of Tears at remembring 
the Tranquility of her Condition when laſt the 
ſaw me, and perhaps mix'd with a ſenſibility 
of theTenderneſs my Eyes, tho not my Tongue, 
had often. taken the Liberty of telling her, I 
felt on her Account, There was then no Op- 
portunity of private Converſation ; He ſoon 
return'd to us: But after that I had frequent 
Opportunities of diſcourſing her, and the 
made no Scruple of complaining to me of his 
Unkindneſs.—I was almoſt mad at the Inhu- 
manity of my Fate; and tho' I thought my 
ſelf moſt wretched: in being depriv'd of her, 
yet I ſolemnly proteſt I was not ſo much 
troubled that ſhe was married, as that ſhe 
Was ſo unhappily married. I could no longer 
be paſſive in the Affair. I told Galliard, that 
now. I. had ſeen his Wife, and found her a 
Woman ſo infinitely deſerving, I cou'd not 
approve of his Proceedings. At firſt he 
laugh'd at my Admonitions, but finding I 


- perſiſted, ſeem'd to take it ill, aud afſur'd 


me, he ſhould always follow the Dictates of 
his Tnclinations, without any regard to what 


' * thoſe who had no Buſineſs with, it, ſhou'd 


think of his Behaviour. Pretty well warned 


before, this Anſwer ſet me all on Fire, and 
I return'd it in a Manner he knew not how 
to brook.— In ſhort, We fought : I had the 
good Fortune to diſarm him, and was about 
to revenge his Lady's Wrongs, when he ins 
treated me to ſpare his Life, and ſwore ten 

| WO thouſand - 
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thouſand Oaths never to injure her again in 
the Manner he had done.—On this I th:ew 
him back his Sword, and went immediately 
to Montamour, told her what I had done, and 
the Promiſe I had exacted from her Lover. — 
She appear'd enrag'd at my Preſumption, as 
ſhe calld it ; but as Women are generally 
pretty artful in penetrating into thoſe kind 
of Secrets, the preſently gueſſing my ſudden 
diſlike of their Intimacy Stocked from my 
Friendſhip to his Wife, ſoon grew more calm; 
and changing her Voice, Well Monſieur, ſaid 


ſhe, I ſee the Charms you have found in Ma. 


damoi ſelle Galliard have made you an Enemy 
to her Husband ; but ſuppoſe I value your 
Friendſhip at ſo high a Rate, that to oblige 
you. to my Intereſt I contrive ſome Way to 
put you in Poſſeſſion of the Fife, will you re- 
fuſe me then your Aſſiſtance in the Conti: 
nuance of my Happineſs with the Husbaud, 
So ſtrange a Propoſition a, from a Wo: 
man, who, bating her criminal Affection for 
Galliard, I always look'd on as Miſtreſs of a 
good deal of Honour, took from me the Power 
of making an immediate Anſwer; and 
ſhe interpreting my Silence as a Token af 
Conſent, I will not, reſum'd ſhe, promiſe that 
Madamorſelle will yield to your Deſires, ſhe 
is too fooliſhly fond of her Huſband, tho he 
deſpiſes her, and toa great a Bigot to her Ma- 
trimonial Vow ; but this I will engage, ta 
bring her to a Place where, if you think fit 
to make uſe of the Advantage, Denials Ya! 

Fe | 8 
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be in vain. I vow. to you, Gentlemen (pur- 
| fu'd he) that the Shock with which I heard 
her ſpeak thus, was greater than | am able to 
„ the violent Paſſion J had bore to 
Madamoi ſelle Galliard, while I believ'd her in 

a Condition capable of returning it, was now 
converted to a ſincere and noble Friendfhip ; 
my Affection was too pure to wifh to obtain 
more of her than Honour would permit, tho 
with her free Conſent; how then cou'd bru- 
tal Force have any Place in my Intentions? 
I foon convinc'd this miſtaken Lady, that the 
Perſon ſhe was ſpeaking to was of a Temper 
_ vaſtly different from what ſhe imagin'd; and 

endeavour, . by all the Arguments I could 
invent, to perſuade her to conſider the Inju- 
ſtice ſhe was guilty of to her ſelf, as well as 
to her Rival but all was of no Effect; ſhe 
ſeem'd harden'd in her Crime, and pretended 
to vindicate what ſhe did with ſo much Haugh- 
tineſs and ſo little Shame, that J queſtion if 
the moſt common Fille de Foye in Paris cou'd 
with fuch Affurance have behav'd : She call'd 
me Sot, Fool, and every opprobious Name 
her Spite and Anger con'd put into her 

Mouth ; told me ſhe regarded not what my 
 Fhonghts were of her Actions, but if Idar'd to 
report em ſhe had a Brother who wou' d not 
ſufler the Abuſe to go unpuniſh'd. Talking 
never was my Talent, and being altogether 
unaccuftom'd to ſuch kind of Encounters, 
The had very much the Advantage of me, and 
I was at ft glad to leave her 1 . 


2 


he utter d nothing i ; 


bach a Fire of Indiguationia the Soul of Beau 


I heard afterwards that all I had done proy'd 
jneffectual to break off the Correſpondence he- 
tween her and Galliard , and I bad not fuld 
to call that diſhonourable Wretch a ſecond 
Time to account, if his Wife had not writ to 
me, conJuring me to take no farther Notice 
of the Affair, for it but encreas'd his 1J}-I- 
ſage of her in Private, and gave Occaſion for 
Publick Ridicule. „ 
| Toncarr here finiſh'd his monſtrous Lye ; 

and Du Lache, tho' he had order'd him to 
form ſome Story which might ſeem plau- 
ſible, to ſcandalize Montamour on the account 
of Galliard, was himſelf aſtoniſh'd at the 
Power of an Invention which out of 1 
cou'd create ſuch a well connected Pile of 
Falſhood; for in reality he knew no more 


of Montamour or her Brother, Galliard ox his 


Wife, than their Names and Places of A- 
bode. How then cou'd Beauclair, already 
prepoſleſs'd, (by : Proofs, Which he . 
were undeniable) ſuſpect the Truth of w 


he heard? He ask'd ſeveral Queſtions, not 
to entrap him, but to ſatisfie his own Curio- 


ſity ; as how they look'd when together, what 
they ſaid, and in what Manner they behav'd; 
to all which Teucarr rephed with ſuch an 
Aptitude. and Readineſs, as whoever ;had 
liſtned to their Diſcourſe, wou'd have fworn 


ſome few Weeks palt, wou'd have Kindle 


- 


Flair 
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clair, as nothing but the Blood of him that 


_ . tolditcou'dhavequench'd ; yet now he heard 


it with no other Diſorder than what ſprung 
from the Shame of having been ſo much de- 
ceiv d in his Opinion. If he had had Leiſure for 
Reflection, tis probable that in ſpite of all Op- 
poſers, Love wou'd ſtill have exerted it ſelf in 

favour of that Lady ; but the Company he was 
in took care to keep off an Enemy fo dange- 
rous to their Deſigns. Toncarr was of a gay 

facetious Diſpoſition, had a good deal of Wit, 
and knew how to make himſelf perfectly en- 
tertaining in Converſation; the Subtilty of 


his Companion furniſh'd him with Themes 


ſuch as he knew wou'd be agreeable to Beau- 
clair, and between thein both it was no diffi> 
cult matter to work on that good Nature and 
Softneſs of Diſpoſition, the Exceſs of which 
was the only Foible of this deluded Gentle- 
man. TheGlaſs went briskly round, and the 
Sprightlineſs of the Wine gave Life to the 
Converſation; not a celebrated Beauty in Pa- 
vic but was toaſted, and it came to Du Lache's 
Turn to begin, Come Gentlemen, ſaid he, here 
is all Health and an eternal Round of Happi- 
neſs to Her whole exterior Charms (tho' by 
far ſurpaſſing all her Sex beſides) are but as 
Foils, when brought in Compariſon with the 
more ſhining Graces of her Mind, and when 
I thus deſcribe her, none who boaſt of a di- 
ſtinguiſhingCapacity will need be told I mean 
the Divine Baroneſs de Tortillee. Immediately, 
| Toncarr, before inſtructed, took the Hint, and 
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fell into ſuch Encomiums on her, as in reali- 
ty no Woman ever did, or cou'd deſerve. Beau 


lair, tho' he was far from being of their O- 
pinion, thcught himſelf oblig'd m Gratitude, 


for the Favours he had ſo lately receiv'd, to 
Join with them in the Praiſes they gave her; 
and as moſt People are apt to admire what 

| of the World do, and hav- 
ing never had the Opportunity of hearing the 
leaſt Tittle to her Diſadvantage, began to 
think on her as a Woman who had more Per- 
fections than he had hitherto found out: He 
imagin'd it was owing to the Remains of his 


former Paſſion, that he had ſo long been blind, 


reſolv'd to open his whole Soul to receive her 


Idea, and accus'd himſelf of Stupidity that 


he was able to love her no better. 

Tu EV broke not up 'til it was late; and 
Du Lache fearing, with good Reaſon, that if 
Beauclair was left too ſuddenly to himſelf, ſome 


Accident might happen to render all they 
had done of no Effect, and diſcover that nei- 


ther Montamour nor Tortillee were the Perſons 
they had been repreſented, was reſolv'd to 

| nothing to Chance, but he went Home 
with him, and carried him the next Morning 


to drink Tea with the Baroneſs, in the Aﬀter- 


noon met by Appointment at Madamoiſelle 
D'Ovrier's, engag d him to paſs the next Day 
with Toncarr, the enſuing one with the Baro- 
neſs again.—In fine, for a conſiderable Time 
he had ſcarce a Moment which was not taken 
up by one or other of this Confederacy, go 
EO D'S 0 010 EIT ey 
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they took care by ten thoufund variou Ar- 


tifices to keep his Thoughts in a perpetual 


Whirl, til they imagin'd all Remembrance 


of Montamour was utterly extinguiſh'd. 
II the mean Time, never was a Heart 
more greatly diftreſs'd than that of this un- 


happy Lady; to all the Softneſs of her own. 


Sex, ſhe hadthat Conſtancy of Mind, and Stea- 
dineſs ot Reſolution, which thoſe of the other 
boaſt, but rarely prove themſelves Maſters of. 
Difficult'it was to make her entertain a Paſ- 
fon, but much more difficult to extinguiſh it. 
— 7 Was the only Man who ever had the 
ower to inſpire her with one tender Wiſn; 
but now not Beauclair's ſelf cou'd change her 
Sentiments: The Impreſſion which his Charms 
had made, not all his Ingratitude cou'd erace ; 


_ ſhe lov'd, ſhe worſhipp'd, ſhe ador'd him ſtill ; 
Within her gentle Soul no Storms of Anger 
rag d, no wild Revenge, no Jealouſy had 
Place ; and when ſhe reflected how cruelly 
the was abandon'd, how caufeleſly affronted, 
1 1 it only as a Flaw in his Diſpo- 

ſition, a Frailty influenc'd by Fate, unavoid- 
able, and therefore pardonable. Never Wo- 


man. bore the Diſappointment of her Hopes 


with ſo little Reſentment, nor fo ſtrongl 


defended her ſelf from making any Endea- 


vours to recover em. In ſpite of the moſt ars 


dent Love, the ſofteſt Languiſhments, the 
2 ſecret Meltings her Soul cou'd urge 


ſhe choſe to die away in fruitleſs Withes, 


. rather than let the dear Unkind be ſenſible of 


what 


F 
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| what ſhe felt. She was ſo far from defiring 


in each Limb: She was ſenſible of it her ſelf, 
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to take any Advantage of his ten thouſa 
Times repeated Vows, or the ſolemn Contrack 
that was between them, that her greateſt - 
Fear was, leſt her Brother (if he knew he 
Truth of his Behaviour)ſhou'd take ſome mea 
ſures to oblige him to the Performang&ot it 
and for that Reaſon blinded him as much as 
poſhble : She told him, that ſhe hill dilgo- 
ver'd ſome little Foibles in the Hume of. 
Beauclair, which ſhe was afraid might i be 
very agreeable in a married State —thatthe | 
was determin'd to continue as ſhe was für 
ſome Time, and that ſhe had pretended to be. 
piqu'd at ſomething he had done, on purpoſe 
to create a Quarrel to retard the Match. The 
Turn ſhe gave to this Aﬀair ſucceeded well 
enough, to engage the Belief of a Perſon who 
by Reaſon of his great Employments (being 
Judge of the criminal Cauſes, one of the 
Council, and taken up with many other Con- 
cerns of the State) had not too much Leiſure 
to conſider the Occurences of his Family; 
but to the reſt of her Acquaintance it was ob- 
vious, that in this, tho' in this alone, ſhe was 
not free from Diſſimulation: Her Eyes, when- 
ever ſhe attempted to ſpeak of Beauclair with 
Indifference, declar'd her Heart was far from 
conſenting to what ſhe ſaid: His very Name 
but mention'd ſpread ſoft Confuſion over all 
her Face; with ſtifled Sighs her lovely Bo- 
ſom heav'd ! and gentle Tumults tremblet 


and 
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and therefore, tho' her Thoughts were full 
ok nothing elſe, forbore as much as poſſible 
all Diſcourſe of him ; but the Violence ſhe 


„ 


1 


pb vainly endeavour to repreſent : To avoid 
he ſhun'd all Converſation as much as ſhe 
ad, without being taken notice of, and 
hid her Hours in Solitude and Silence. 
- "Contemplation afforded her widely different 
Entertainments, unutterable Pleaſure! unut- 
tie le Pain! when retir'd, ſhut up within 
Her Cloſet, no impertinent Interruption near, 
and Beanclair's lov'd Idea only preſent, his 
Letters filbd with ten thouſand, thouſand 


4 
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tender Vows and ſoft Profeſſions, lying before 


her, how did ſhe indulge Imagination ! how 
dwell on each enchanting Syllable ! and when 
read oer and o'er, Fancy grew warmer ſtil] ! 

how did ſhe call the paſt, bleſt, Moments of 
his Preſence back ! how re- enjoy each Word, 

„ each Look, each Touch, and fink in Rapture 
at the dear Remembrance !—but then! Oh 
dreadful Change ! Imagination tir'd, the vi- 
fionary Joy diffolv'd ! and Senſe, difraZing 

| Senſe, return d, what Racks of Thought, 


2 


what unmatch'd Horrors ſad Deſpair pre- 


ſented ! To be ſupremely curſt, one muſt be 
firſt ſupremely bleſt; never to have been hap- 


7y, is not to be unhappy ; ſuch only . 5 out 


A Life in dull Stu idity, untaſting Pleaſure, 


and unknowing Fain; equally ignorant of 
ren d Delight, or-exquiſite Diſquiet—— but 
to have loft——to have loſt, for ever, all 


* OTE, 7 . | a | 3:50 
8 di her Inclination was ſuch, as Words wou'd 


the Soul holds dear — 


of thoſe Creatures Wwhoſe Houſes had been at 
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that a Pretence for waiting on her, intro- 
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—to have the Joys, 
once ours, torn from our bleeding Breaſts by 
the black Hand of ſeparating Fate, no more 
to be reſtor d. the chearful Land of Hopeobs * 
ſcur'd in Shades, and all before our Eyes a 
barren Proſpect, and a Wild of Woe! that, 
that, indeed, is finiſh'd Wretchedneſs! Con- 
ſummate Mix.. 
B u , if to the being forſaken and affront- 

ed by the Man in whoſe Society ſhe plac d her 
whole Felicity, there needed any thing to 
make her the moſt unhappy Woman breath- 
ing, malicious Fortune found the way to give 
it. Madamoi ſelle Bellfleur, an Embroalerentotie ; 


the Baroneſs's Devotion whenever ſhe had oc- 
caſion for a private Rendezvous, had by ſome 
Accident diſcover'd that Madamoi ſelle D'Ovwri- 
er's was now the Place that Lady had made 
Choice of, for the carrying on her Amour 
with Beauclair; and being exceſſively piqu'd 
at it, ſet her ſelf on being reveng'd ſome way 
or other. She was ſenſible that nothing was 
more known than the Loves of Beauclair and 
Montamour, and that the whole Town was 
ſurpriz'd at the Delay of a Marriage which 
ſo long. had been expected; and imagining ” 
ſhe had found out the Cauſe, reſolv'd it ſhou'd 
no longer be a Secret. She had formerly been 
employ'd by Montamour in the working her 
ſome fine Gowns and Petticoats, and making 


duc'd a Story which W Hearer of it had uy 
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tle Reaſon to thank her for repeating; for 
tho it was much more difficult to gain an y 
_ Credit from this generous Lady to the Pre- 
zatlice of her nngratefal Lover, than her E- 
nemies had found from him even for the 
- greateſt Falſhoods; yet the bare Probability 
that ſuch a thing might be true, was a Shock 
which cannot well be repreſented. In Ju- 
ſtice to her ſelf, ſhe cou'd not avoid being of 
Opinion that to be abandon'd for a Woman 
of the Barone ſs's Character and Humour, was 
an Indignity ſuch as ought to make the Man 
that offer d it, odious to her Memory: But 
all that Pride or Reaſon cou'd ſuggeſt, was 
too too weak to bring her to either Scorn or 
Hate: Nor, tho' the cauſeleſs Change of his 
Behaviour, the Suddenneſs of it, and the cold 
neglectful and indeed affrontive Stile of his 
laft Letter, made it ſeem likely enough that t 
t 
2 


nothing but a new Paſſion cou'd occaſion it, 
yet Jealouſy was fo great a Stranger to her 
Nature, that ſhe cou'd not but with great Dif-. g 
Heulty entertain it: However the little a 
Touches ſhe now began to feel of that eternal b 
Enemy to Tranquility, gave her Perturba- re 
tions far beyond all ſhe ever knew before. fo 
I x was not in this manner the Barone ſs paſt I he 
Her Time. Believing her ſelf ſecure of there 
Heart ſhe ſo ardently had wiſh'd to gain, ſhe 
revell'd in full Delight, and wanton'd in the 
Affurance of her Happineſs, Proud, Vain and 
Self-ſuffictent, the now defy'd all Fears of e- 
ver lofing what ſhe had acquir'd, deſpis d her 


Rivalll 
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at 
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Rival's Charms, and mot only ſpoke of her, 
but alſo really confider'd her as a Creature in- 
capable of giving her any Pain on Beauclazr's 
Account; nay, tho' hethou'd diſcover by what 
Arts he had been betray'd to treat her in the 
manner he had lately done. She hated her 
however, for the Engagements ſhe had with 


him, and being naturally of a moſt malicious 


Diſpoſition to all amiable Perſons of her own 
Sex, took an inexpreſſible Pleaſure in having 
it in her Power to mortify 'em. This bafe 


Woman thought it not Mifery enough to have 


alienated the Afſections of her Lover, but 
muſt ſtudy to inflict yet more: She cou'd not 


think herſelf truly bleſt in the Poſſeſſion of 


Beauclair, without triumphing in the Con- 
queſt ſhe had made; it was not ſufficient for 
her Pride, that Montamom was abandon'd,; 
there wanted, to compleat her Happineſs, 
the making that afflicted Lady ſenfible for 
whom ſhe had been abandon'd. She was now 
grown above the Care of her Reputation; 


and thought it beneath her to regard any thing 


but the pleaſing her ſelf; and, entirely igne- 
rant that Madunoi ſolle Bellfleur had in part per- 
form'd the Werk ſhe aim'd at, communicated 
her Defires to Di Lache. He who was always 
ready to ſerve her on all Occahons, was far 
from being backward in complying with her 
in this, and he approv'd' of it the more, be- 
cauſe he imagin'd, that when Montamious 


| fhou'd know her Rival, it wou'd enereaſe her 


Reſentment ts Beauclarr, and render it anpol- 
n „„ ſible 
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ſible for them ever to be reconcil'd, and con- 
ſequently prevent any Diſcovery of thoſe 
villainous Impoſitions which had been made 
-uſeof to diſunite them. Madamoi ſelle Sansjoy 
Came immediately into his Head, as the moſt 
proper Engine upon Earth to manage this Af- 
fair, who wou'd infallibly do all, yet be ig- 
norant her ſelf of the Caule of what ſhe did: 
And as ſoon as he had conſulted with the 
Baroneſs after what manner he ſhou'd ſet this 
eternal Clack a going, went to viſit her with 
a Packet of Tidings, which he knew wou'd 
render him a welcome Gueſt to a Lady of 
her inquiſitive Temper. He gave her a ful] 
Account of all the ſeveral Meetings of Beau- 
clair and the Baroneſs, the Manner of their 
Converſation, and, becauſe it happen'd to ſuit 
beſt with his Purpoſe, ſpoke Truth, in every 
thing, but when he ſaid the Paſion was wholly 
on his Side, the Deſire of coming acquainted, i 
bis, and that all the Aſſiduity he had paid 
cou'd engage no other Return thanGratitude, 
from the cold, inexorable Tortzllee. But the 
main Buſineſs of his Errand was to tell her, 
that the Baron being out of Town, the Baro- 
eſs had conſented to paſs the Evening with 
himſelf and Beauclair, and that they were to 
meet in the Tuilleries at ten a-Clock. He told 
her this, to the End that if Montamour ſhou'd 
queſtion the Truth of what ſhe ſhou'd hear 
from Sansfoy, her Curioſity might, perhaps, 
lead her to ſatisfie her ſelf by watching at that 
Place; where he and the. Baroneſs had m_ 
TDs | triv 
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triv'd to make things appear in ay a View 
as ſhou'd diſtract her very Soul. As he had 
no other Deſign in viſiting her, than to make 
her the Inſtrument of tormenting Montamour, 
ſo ſoon as he had ſaid all that he thought 
wou'd be conducive to his: Purpoſe, he took 
his Leave; nor did ſhe preſs him to ſtay, 
being as impatient to-reveal what ſhe had 
5 to keep Secret, as he was for her to 

o ſo; tho' he had artfully engag'd her to 
the contrary:; well knowing that nothing is 
a greater Incitement to ſtir up a buſie Tem- 
per, than to adjure it to be paſſive. Tho 
Montamonr liv'd but a Street or two off, ſhe 
thought the Diſtance was too great; and, as 
ſhe went the few Steps there was between 
'em, had a thouſand Dreads that the Perſon 
ſhe was going to, might be abroad, or engag'd 


with Company, or ſome Accident ſhou'd hap- 


pen which wou'd retard the Recital ſhe had 


to make: But ſhe labourd not long under 


theſe Apprehenſions; ſhe found her at Home, 


and alone; and being receiv'd with the uſual 
Familiarity which that Lady always treated- 
her Intimates with, ſoon disburthen'd her 
ſelf of that Load of Secrets ſhe had been ſo 


big with; ſhe forgot not the minuteſt Cir- 
cumſtance the had been told by Du Lache, to 
which her natural Propenſity to Scandal made 
her add a thouſand more. Montamour, with 
an aking Heart, liſtned attentively to all ſhe 
ſaid, and long'd to hear - ſomething impro- 


bable enough to make her hope that all the 


F 3 reſt 
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reſt was falſe; but moſt of the Particulars 


that Sausfoy mention'd, and eſpecially the 
Place of their Aſſignation, agreed ſo exactly 


with what ſhe had been inform'd by Mada- 


moi ſolle Bellſlaur, that ſhe no longer had the 


Power of doubting. She bore it, however, 
with a Preſence of Mind, which very few, 
if any Woman, befide her ſelf; con'> boaſt of 
on the like Occaſion. She vented no Extra- 
vagances,—ſne curs d not. ſhe revi bd 
not, — and when Sarnsfoy, ſurpriz d, and 
vex d to find her of a Humour fo different 
from her Sex, began to teſfiſie her Friend- 


ſhip by ſome Expreſſions which ſounded like 


Condolement : Pity not me ( interrupted ſhe, 
turning her Mouth to a half diſdainful Smile, 
while her Eyes trembled to reſtrain their 


Tears) Pity not me! rather commiſerate the 


unhappy Beauclair, whoſe eaſie Nature and 
whoſe frank Belief makes him the Property 
of ſuch Wretches as Du Lache and his Com- 


5 panions. The Reputation of having an In- 
trigue with a Woman of the Barone ſss Qua- 


lity, will never ballance the diſgraceful Means 
by which he has attain'd it. Nor perhaps 
(continu'd ſhe with a deep Sigh) will he be 
always of Opinion, that to have poſſeſt her 
is a ſufficient Recompence for the eternal 


Loſs of Montamour. It was impoſſible for 


Sansfoy, who in ſuch a Circumſtance wou'd 


have behav'd in a Manner vaſtly different, to 
forbear expreſſing her Sentiments in fuch 


- Terms as Women commonly. make uſe of 


Good 


— — 
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—— Good God! ſaid ſhe, is this all) can 

you ſit down ſo tamely with your Wrongs 
I know you love the Villain and 


can you bear to loſe him ſhall a Woman 


ſo infamous as Tortillee deprive you of him? 
will you not be reveng'd?——will you 
not expoſe them both the ons to the Ri- 
dicule of the whole World, the ather to her 
Huſband's juſt Reſentment. IL am. not ſo 
ignorant of her Character as to imagine (What 
ever her Pander Du Lache wou'd perfuade 


me) that her Converſation. with Beauclair is 


no more than a Platonick one and if you 


Pleaſe (continu d ſhe after a Pauſe, and find- 


ing the other was ſilent) J will join with you 
to ruin her: I am acquainted with the whole 
Hiſtory of her ſeveral Amours,— can prove 
that D'Eſperanze, tho he maintain'd her, was 
not the only favour'd Lover; — and that ſince 
her Marriage with this fooliſh Baron, ſhe has 
been had by half the Fown,—— nay, at this 


very Time St. Aumar and the young Amo- 


rous Marquis De Sonvill enjoy an equal Share 
with. the perfidious Beauclair —— TI know 
where, and when both of em have had Afſ- 
ſignations with her, — Count De la Torre 
has alſo experienc'd how liberal ſhe is of her 
Favours: When he went out of Town, the 
other Day, his Siſter found, among ſome 


Papers be had left behind him, Letters which 


x the Hand we knew to be Tortzllee's, and 
the Contents were ſuch, as are ſcarce fit for 


modeſt; Eara: III bring you acquainted 


F 4 with 


74 Te INI UR' D HUSBAND; Or, 
with her, The] furniſh you with Stories 
ſuch as will enable you to revenge your ſelf 
on this unworthy Rival. She wou'd doubt- 
leſs have run on a great deal more, if Mon- 


' - tamonr (whoſe Soul was incapable of harbour- 


ing any mean Notions,, and glow'd in her 
Boſom with generous Diſdain at this Propo- 
ſition) had not put a Stop to the Career of 
her Revilings. She bluſh'd to think ' how 
zun, her Sex was reflected on by the other; 

and looking on Sansfoy with an Air of Scorn, 
which ſhe was very rarely ſeen to wear, No 

Madam! no, ſaid ' ſhe, I never will enter 
into any ſuch Meaſures, nor can be pleas'd 
that others ſhonld fo far intereſt themſelves 
in my Quarrel, as to make em forget that 
Decorum, and Mildneſs of Behaviour, which 
ought to be the diſtinguiſhing Character of 
Womanhood ;—— the greateſt Proof you 
can give me of your Friendſhip, is to let this 
Story die: I need not fear my Injuries 
will go for ever unreveng'd : The Crime it 
ſelf will bring .on Stings far worſe than I 
con'd, wiſh, much more have Power to in- 
flict. If Beauclair, after ſo many Vows of an 
unalterable Affection, can be ſo baſely * | 
dious to quit me for the Baroneſs, he will alſo 

quit her for another her Empire will be 


o 


of ſhort Continuance; and to be forſaken, to 
. a Woman of her vain Humour, will be a Pu- 

_ niſhment, the moſt adequate of any to. her 
+ Guilt; or if ſhe be really ſo vicious as the 
World believes, her Artifice will not wht 
ME | | . 
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ſerve her to conceal it from the diſcerning 
Beauclair, Remorſe will then be ſufficiently 
my Avenger. But if neither of theſe ſnou d 
happen, ſhou'd he be ever Blind, ſbe ever Cun- 
ning, Tam reſolv'd, in Juſtice to my ſelf, to 
continue entirely paſſive; for ſure a Woman 
ſuch as ſhe, is as much below my Hate, as he 
buy loving her, has render'd himſelf of my E- 
ſteem; both equally unworthy of my Thoughts, 
and only fit for one another. And is it poſ- 
ſible (interrupted Sausfoy, more and more con- 
founded) char really are Miſtreſs of ſo 
much Philoſophy as you pretend? — will 
Love, and Pride, and Grief, in ſuch a ſtab- 
bing Circumſtance, be always over-power'd 
by Prudence? cou'd you endure to behold what 

et you have but heard of ? —— Cou'd you 

ear to ſee the Man who has ador'd you 
the Man on whom (in ſpite of your boaſted 
Moderation) 1 know your Soul ſtill doats, 
kneel to another, and pay thoſe ſoft Submiſ- 
ſions due: only to you! cou'd you, I ſay, 
ſupport a Sight like this, and yet contain your 
Temper ? — No, *'tis imppſſible! — tis 
againſt Nature and, if I con'd perſuade 
you to go with me in ſome Diſguiſe, and be 

a Witneſs of their Meeting, I believe I ſhou'd 
find your Behaviour at ſuch a View far diffe- 
rent from what the hearing it occaſions. I do 
not think you wou'd, (reply'd Montamonr cold- 
. PH I have already ſo many Proofs of his Per- 

dy and Ingratitude, that to ſee em in the 
moſt ſtrict Embrace cou'd not give me * 
22 | et, 
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Yet, reſum'd Sansfoy eager to engage her to an 
Enterprize in which ſhe promis d her ſelf fo 
much Diverſion, there is ſomething that more 
nearly touches the Paſlions in an Ocular De- 
monſtration. It may be ſo, interrupted 
Montamour, (who knew the other's Humour 
too. well, not to gueſs at the Canſe which made 
her ſo preſſing) and for that Reaſon I will not 
endeavour to convince you, by putting my 
 Femper to any hazardous Trials, for the vain 
Glory of ſurmounting a Diffigylty which few 
of my Sex wou'd have ReſoMibn enough to 
do. But (cry'd Sansfoy vex'd to the Heart to 
find her ſtill ſo calm) 1 adviſe you to it by all 
means; it wou'd rather be an Argument of 
Stupidity than Prudence to loſe ſuch an Oppor- 
tunity of upbraiding Him and detecting your 
Rival Shou'd you but mention the Story now, 
it might be diſbeliev d, both might deny 
it. and you only be call'd perverſe and jea- 
Tous; — but if you meet them at this ſhame- 
ful Aſſignation, and face to face confront em, 
you boldly may proclaim him for a Villain, 
and enjoy that inexpreſſible Satisfaction of 
having your Rival in your Power. She ſaid 
2 deal more to the ſame purpoſe; but 
all her Reafons had no Effect on Montamour - 
That diſcreet Lady reflected within her ſelf 
on the Weakneſs of Humanity, and how little 
ſufficient Reaſon, at ſome Times, and in ſome 
_ Cafes, is to vanquiſh Paſtor - She knew: not 


how far ſhe might be tranſported at ſuch. a 


Vuilling Interview; and eafily perceiving it 
| ; was 
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was more the Pleaſure of having Gmething to 
er 


talk of, than any Intereſt the took in 

Affairs, which made her Adviſen fo: importu- 
nate, reſolv'd ſhe ſhou'd rather Want a Theme 
for the Entertainment of her next Viſiting- 
day, than fiinnath her with one, which ſhe 
was not certain might not be to the Diſadcan- 
tage of the Reputation of that Moderation, 
ſhe had hitherto, taken ſo. much Care to pre- 
ſerve. It was ſomething wb ul, indeed, 
that a Woman who loy'd: to that prodigious 
Degree of Tendernels as ſhe did, and.hadfuch 
Appearances how much that Tendenneſs was 
abus'd, cou d fo, well diſſemble the: Diforders 
of her Soul. The whole Time! that Sangfoy 
ſtaid with her, ſhg 2 3 of the 
{me ſteddy Refalutinn fie had always pro- 
feſs'd; and that buſie Woman: had the Mortt- 
fication, aſten all the Pains. the: bad: taken, 
to find her ſelf diſappoiuted, and: that all the 
had done was able to draw: nothing from her 
which might be a Subject of Ridicule. But 
what the unhappy Montamour ſuffer d whale 
under fo. cruel a Conſtraint can hardly be 
imagin'd. As ſoon as ſhe was alone, ſhe 
ſhut her ſelf into her Chamber, and gave a 
looſe to the "oy labouring pent-up Paſſions 
of her Sou her Couch, —— her Bed, were 
now no longer able to ſuſtain the Force of her 
wild Grief, ——ſhe grovell'd ON the Floor, 
—— ſhe beat her Breaſt, —ſhe: wrung; her 
lovely Hands, the celebrated Luſtre of her 
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ſhining Eyes was now extinct in Tears; and 
whoever had ſeen her in this Condition wou'd 
have believ'd it impoſſible ſhecou'd, but fome 
Moments before, have worn ſuch an Appear- 
ance of Serenity. As it grew nearer to the 

Hour in which her Rival was to enjoy the 
Preſence of her ador'd Beauclair, her Agonies 
encreas'd. Oh God! cry'd ſhe, now is the 
happy Tortillee preparing to receive a Heaven 
I have for ever 5 ſhe ſum- 
mons all her Charms, adorns her Face with 
Smiles, and practiſes a Conqueſt — and what, 
(O'torturing Thought!) what gives Addition 
to her Beauty, and makes her Eyes ſparkle 
with an unuſual Splendor, is the Knowledge 
that ſhe triumphs over the forſaken Monta- 
mony. - Whenever this Reflection came acroſs 
her thoughts, all that ſhe had of Woman'in 
her Soul exerted it ſelf. No, wou'd the ſay, 
ſtarting up and wiping away her Tears, with 
an Air of . Derifion, —I am not, will not be 
_ unhappy I ſcorn the Wretch who yields 
his Heart, where neither Virtue, Wit; nor 
Beauty claim the Prize, where Novelty is a- 
lone the Charm. He that can love Tortil- 
lee! thei nfamous the often abandon'd Tortillée, 
ſhall henceforth be the Object of my Mirth, 
equally unworthy of my Love or Anger. But 
how long ſhe continu'd in this Mind, thoſe 
who have ever felt the Force of true Affec- 
tion need not be inform'd; to them it may 
ſeem ſuperfluous to ſay Tenderneſs ſoon got 
the better of Reſentment; but the Inſenſibles, 


— 
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or thoſe who love only becauſe they are be- 
louv'd, will perhaps condemn her when they 


ſhall know thoſe Reſolutions were no ſooner 


made than, broke; and ſinking from that Air 


of Haughtineſs .ſhe had aſſum'd, into one 


wholly compos'd of Softneſs, And yet, ſaid ſhe, 
among the Race of Man, where 1s there one 
whoſe Charms can vie with thoſe, this dear 
this falſe Proteſtor boaſts ? how harſh, 
and how untunable wou'd ſound the Name of 

Love from any other Mouth! and with what 
Harmony it flows from his! —— his Voice 


— his Looks, his ſoft enchanting Mein, 


adorn the tender Paſſion, and make Deſire a 
Virtue. In this manner was ſhe hurried by 
the various Agitations of her Mind, 'til the 
Clock ſtriking ten put her in Mind that if 


ſhe did deſign to be a Witneſs of this Meeting 


it was time ſhe ſhou'd prepare her ſelf. In 
ſpite of all the Temperance the had maintain'd 
in the Preſence of Sansfoy, the Woman's Cu- 
rioſity now gain'd the Victory; ſhe cou'd not 
be affur d that the Man who had made ſo ma- 
ny Vows to ber, was that Moment about to 
offer em to another, without a Deſire to know 
in what manner he wou'd do it; and, perhaps 
was not without a ſecret Hope ſhe ſhou'd diſ- 


cover a Difference in his Behaviour; and as 


wretched as ſhe thought her ſelf, found a kind 


of Pleaſure, a ſullen Satisfaction in this 


Thought: enabled by it ſhe got on her Cloaths, 

and muffling her ſelf up in her Hood, ſo as it 

was impoſſible for her to be known, ſtole opt 
WG. | of 
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of the Houſe alone, without letting even her 
own Woman 1nto the Secret. — What 1s not 
Love, when inſtigated by Fealouſy, capable of 
performing ! She, who at another Time, or 
on any other Occaſion, wou'd not have ven- 


. tar'd where there was the leaſt Appearance 


of Danger to her Perſon or Reputation, 
now had either forgot, or had Courage to de- 


F1iſe the moſt eminent, ones; and led by the 


motions of her tumultuous Paſſions, went, 
when it was dark, unguarded and unattend- 


ed to the Place which ſhe was told was de- 


fign'd for the Rendezvous of thoſe ungenerous 


Deſtroyers of her Peace. She had not been _ : 


in the Twiller7es before ſhe diſcern'd a Man an 


Woman coming down a Walk oppoſite to that 


Me was in; the imagin'd it might be thoſe ſhe 
fought, and immediately croſs'd, making on- 
Ilya little Stand to let them paſs, and follow'd 


at a convenient Diſtance, ſo near as to be able 


to diſtingaiſh what was ſaid, but far enough, 
as ſhe thought, not to have them believe they 


were obſerv d. The Baroneſs (for it was ſhe, 
indeed, who, accompany'd by Da Lache, had 
prevented the Hour appointed by Beauclair 


that ſhe might have the Opportunity of execu- 


ting that Deſign before concerted with her aſ- 


fiſting Villain) preſently perceiv'd her, but 
finding ſhe was alone, dend net be A d 


whether it was her Rival or Sansfoy her elf, w ho 
_ ſhe knew had Curioſity enough for ſuch an En- 


terprize, if ſhe cou'd fiot prevail on the ether ; 


diſcover 
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diſcover wouꝰ'd be carried immediately to Mon- 


tamour, began to talk to Du Lache in the Man- 
ner they Fad coutriv'd for the inſulting her. 
I think (ſaid ſte, raiſing her Voice, that ſhe 
that follow'd might loſe nothing of what was 
ſaid) I ought no longer to doubt the Sincerity 
of my charming Friend; he has made noScru- 


| 250 of revealing to me the deareſt Secrets of 


is Soul; he confeſt that he formerly had a 
Tenderneſs for Montamour, Which, til he ſaw 
me, he took for Love; he acknowledges a Ei- 
ty for the Impreſſion which he finds his Vows 
of Courtſhip have made on her too eaſie yield- 


ing Heart, but proteſts that he has of late de- 


ſiſted from giving her any Proofs of that Affec- 
tion ſhe once flatter'd her {elf with, and that 
ſince his Acquaintance with me, he never has 
viſited her. I am certain he has not, reply'd - 
Du Lache, and in my Opinion you cannot 


have a greater Teſtimony of his Paſſion, than 
his abandoning a Maid of her Quality and For- 


tune —one, who in the Judgment of moſt Peo- 


ple is Miſtreſs of a thouſand Beauties and Ac- 


compliſhments ; and to whom, in ſpite of 
her Referve,he knows himſelf extremely dear. 
Poor Girl (reſum'd the malicious Baroneſs) I 
pity her; her Condition is truly deplorable; 
for the engaging Beauclair has ſworn he ne'er 
will fee her more; and but this very Morn, 


among a Million of tender Proteſtations, bound 


the Promiſe he before had made me with ſo 
ſolemn a Vow, that tis impoſſible he ſhould 
ever dare to ſpeak of her, to write to her, or 

5 | even 
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ecrven think of her again, with any thing be- 


yond the common Civility of a Stranger. What 
paſs'd in the Soul of Montamour at hearing this 
Diſcourſe, and what ſhe endur' d in the Strug- 
gles of her Paſſions With her Diſcretion, can ne- 
ver be repreſented by Words; the Idea which 
one ought to conceive of her Sufferings wou'd 

be leſſen'd by Deſcription; therefore, I ſhall 

only ſay that the ſupported em with Life, 
but that was all; while the Baroneſs went on 

with her Perſecutions in this manner. Ano- 

ther Proof of his Affection, reſum'd ſhe, and 
which I think a prodigious one, is the Unea- 
ſineſs he expreſſes at my but ſpeaking to any 
other Man: He fancies the whole Creation are 
his Rivals, and envies even the Wind the 
Bleſſing of ſaluting me.——1I will tell you a 
pleaſant thing of him, (continud ſhe laughing) 
He came to viſit me the other Day, and found 


the Marquis de Sonville with me. I knew his 


Fhonghts, and cou'd not forbear ſmiling, to 


fee how aukwardly he counterfeited a Cheer- 


fulneſs, til the Marquis's Page happening to 


bring him a Letter, he retir'd to the farther end 


of the Room to read it, and gave my impa- 


tient Lover an Opportunity to vent ſome part 


of his Chagrin. A Pen and Ink ſtanding upon 


the Table, he immediately writ, blotting it 


out as ſoon as he had done. O Tortillee ! 


-  Tortillee ! Divine as you are in all things elſe, 


in the Affairs of Love I fear you are but nor- 
tal, and liable to change; What, O what! 
muſt then become of the unfortunate Beau- 
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rlair? Her Invention, which was ſeldom at a 
Loſs, when prompted either by her Intereſt 
or Il|-nature, wou'd certainly have furniſh'd 
her with many more Stories of this kind, if 
the coming of Beauclair had not put a ſtop 
to em. Tho' the Curioſity of ſeeing in what 
manner he wou'd behave, had been the only 
Reaſon which had brought Montamour there, 
ſhe was now hinder'd from the Gratification 
of it. As ſubterranean Fires prey on their 
Manſion, and conſume with certain, tho” un- 
ſeen, Deſtruction; the various and violent A- 
er which rag'd in the Breaſt of this un- 
happy Lady, not having Liberty to vent them 
ſelves, rolld ſtormy for a while, then growing 
too mighty for Reſtraint difdain'd all Bounds, 
and wou'd have burſt in Exclamations ſuited. 
to their Cauſe, had not her gentle Soul, en- 
tirely unaccuſtom'd ro ſuch Struggles, refuſs'd 
to obey the Dictates of her F uy 3 when ſhe 
was about to ſhew her ſelf, to ſpeak; and to 
upbraid, ſhe loſt the Power, her Voice forſook 
her, and her every Senſe flew frighted at the 
Tempeſt, and left her Body motionleſs on the 
Earth. She ſaw the dear Undoer of her 
Qiuet approach She ſaw the deteſted Pair, 
whoſe Diſcourſe had plung'd her into ſuch A- 
gonies, walk e from the Place they were 
in, to meet him; but what their Converſati- 
on was after he joynꝰ dem, her SW on depriv d 
her of the Means to obſerve, F 
They ſtaid not long in the Walk; the B4- 
roneſs little ſuſpecting what had happen'd %h0 
2 Montamour 


7 
ef oy 
7 f 
Fa * 
. * 
* - 5 
* S * 
8 
a. 8 
* LS > 4 1 
hs 29 
4 ** * 
* * ” N 
e 72 * 
N > 4 N. 
— Oh « wb 
2 — — 
8 4 5 
. p 
- b 
— 
« * 
— = 
28 * DL 2 - 
* * 5 N 


Mentamour drew em immediately out of the 
Tuilleries, for tho? Frauclair addreſs'd her with 


all imaginable Complaiſance, and a vaſt deal 


of Gallantry, yet he was far from expreſiing 
himſelf with that prodigious Tenderneſs which 
' ſhe wou'd have her Rival believe: 
Poor Montamour remain'd for a conſidera- 
ble Time in the Condition they had left her, 
and for want of Help, jom'd to the Coldneſs 
of the Earth, might, perhaps, never have re- 
cover'd, if an unexpected Accident had not 
brought Mon ſieur Galliard to her Relief. He 
had been abroad that Night on an Intrigue, 


Which having met with a Diſappointment in, 


he came thither, thinking to indulge his 
Chagrin. Chance led him to the very Place 
where ſhe was lying: She had fallen quite 
croſs the Walk; ſo that dark as it was, it was 


impoſſible for him to paſs, without perceiving. 


ſomething in his Way: The Oddneſs of the 
Adventure at firſt a little ſurpriz d him. To 
find aPerſon who, tho' her Face was hid, by 
ſome Jewels which glitter'd on her Breaſt, he 
gueſs d to be a Woman of Faſhion, at ſuch an 
Four, in ſuch a Place, and in ſuch a Poſture, 
made him begin to imagine that Fortune had 
deſign'd him a Reparation for the Diſappoint- 
ment he had lately met with; but he {von loſt 
that Hope, tho' to the Encreaſe of his Amaze- 


ment, when kneeling down by her, and pul- 


ling back her Hoods, he diſcover'd who the 


was. The freſh Air immediately reſtor d her 


to Life, but it was a good while before the 2 
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gain'd her Senſes; ſhe knew not where ſhe was 
nor who was preſent, and remembering no- 
thing but the Cauſe which had thrown her 
into this Diſorder, frequently. repeated the 
Names of Beauclair, Tortillee and Du Lache, 


but in ſo wild and incoherent a Manner, that 
if Galliard had not been pretty well acquarnt- 


ed with the Reaſon ſhe had for Jealouſy, he 
cou'd not have been able to gueſs em by her 
Words. The Reſpe& he always paid her, 
and which, indeed, her Conduct exacted from 
every Body, made him behave himſelf to her 
in a manner very different to what he wou'd 
have us'd to any other Woman in the like 
Circumſtance; and as he had a great deal of 
good Senſe, whenever he pleas'd to exert it, 
he made Ule of a great many fine Reaſonings 
to diſlnade her from giving way to the Sug- 
geſt ions of her Paſſions. She ſtood very lit- 
tle in need of his Advice, whenever ſhe had 
the Liberty of Thought; and now beginning 
to reſume it, was more angry with her {elf 
for the Indiſcretion her Curioſity had made 
her guilty of, than with thoſe who had occaſi- 
on'd it. She knew Galliard to be of a Tem- 


per not much different from Sansfoy, and 
cou'd not hope that this Adventure wou d be 


kept. a Secret; ſhe did not fail however to 
con jure him to it, and 'tis po:iible his extra- 
ordinary Eſteem for her might have oblig d 
him to put a-Conſtraint on his Inclinations, 
if an unexpected Accident had not diſcover'd 


the whole Tranſaction without his Help. 
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DukIN d the Time that Montamonr was in 
her Swoon, and that ſhe paſs'd in Diſcourſe 
with Galliard, which was ſeveral Hours (for 
tho' ſhe ſtole out of the Houſe without being 
taken notice of, ſhe knew not how to get into 
it in the ſame manner, and therefore was 
not over-haſty to be gone) Beauclaiy was en- 
tertain'd by the Baroneſs in the moſt fplendid 
Manner, that her Love and the natural Pro- 
fuſeneſs of her Temper cou'd invent; and 
knowing that Wine is no ſmall Provocative 
to Deſire, ſhe had provided a vaſt Variety of 
the, moſt choice ones; but not all ſhe cou'd 
do was able to drive the Idea of Montamour 
from his Remembrance: In the Height of all 
the Gaiety with which Tortillèe endeavour'd 

to divert him, he cou'd not forbear reflecting 
with how much more ſolid Felicity he had 
paſs'd his Hours with the other; the more he 
{aw of her Behaviour, the leſs careful ſhe grew 
of diſguiſing it, and the more he found in it 
to diſeſteem. In ſpite of her well- acted Ten- 
derneſs, and in ſpite of all her Inſtrument, 
Du Lache, had told him of her Sincerity, he 
cou'd not conſider with what Facility ſhe had 
granted him the greateſt Favours, without a 
Suſpicion that others might alſo have the ſame 
Freedom. To enhance his Admiration, ſhe 
was perpetually telling him how many had 
. ſought her Affection; and by what he knew 
of her Humour, had little Reaſon to believe 


their Labour had beey in vain : —— In fine 
all her Actions, all her Words, ſery'd only 
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to ſhow him the prodigious Diſproportion 


which was between thoſe Charms ſhe wou'd be 


thought to have, and thoſe Montamour was re- 
ally poſſeſt of. Tho” theſe kind of Reflections 
came frequently into his Mind, yet they had 
greater Force this Night than ever; he grew 


exceſſive melancholly on the ſudden ; and tho' 


both the Baroneſs and Du Lache took all ima- 
ginable Pains to exhilerate his Temper, their 


Endeavours were in vain; and finding it im- 
poſſible for him to be any Company, begg'd 


Leave to retire. The Reader will eaſily ima- 
4. how much the Lady was alarm'd at a Be- 
aviour ſo diſtant from her Expectations: She 


made uſe of all her Artifice; ſhe wept, entreat- 
cd, counterfeited Swoonings, but all fail'd of 


the Effect ſhe aim'd at; and tho' Du Lache re- 
minded him how uncourtly it was to leave a 
Lady who had receiy'd him in ſo generous a 
Faſhion, he perſiſted in his Reſolution, and 


only making a ſlight Excuſe, took leave of her, 


accompany'd by Du Lache, who wou'd not 
part from him til he had found out the Mean- 
ing of this Alteration. _ 

Ir ſeem'd as if the unuſual Sadneſs which 
ſeiz'd the Soul of Beauclair, and oblig'd him 
to quit the Baroneſs's Houſe ſo much ſooner 
than he intended, was influenc'd by Fate, on 
purpoſe to bring him to a Place, where he 
ſhou'd have a View of what wou'd give him 
Torments pretty near equal to thoſe his late 
Deportment had inflicted on the diſconſolate 
Montamour, He paſs'd by the Tuilleries the 

Ff. very 
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very Moment that Galliard was conducting 
her out: She had too much Diſtract ion in her 

Thonghts to have remember'd to pull down 

her Hoods, and it being now juſt Day-break, 
her whole Face appear d to the Eyes of her 
impatient Lover. In ſpite of all that Du 
Lache, Toncarr, and Le Songe had told him of 
1 her Perfidiouſneſs, he never cou'd bring him- 
3 ſelf to a thorough Aſſurance of it: And there 
1 were ſome Moments in which he cou'd not 
help believing all he had heard was falſe : 
But what Excuſes now cou'd his Paſſion alledge 
againſt ſo poſitive an Appearance? To ſee her 
in a looſe Dzfhabillee at ſo irregular an Hour, 
in ſuch a Place, and ſo accompany'd, 
was ſufficient to juſtify whatever her worſt 
Enemies cou'd ſuggeſt to her Prejudice. Du 
Lache, tho he was infinitely rejoiced at an En- 
counter which ſo unexpectedly favour'd his De. 
ſigns, was unwilling that Beauclair ſhou'd 
take notice of her, with Reaſon, fearing if 
they ſhou'd enter into a Converſation it might 
produce ſomething which might ruin all, 
and perſnaded him to paſs without ſpeaking; 
but the other was too full of Rage to liſten to 
the Arguments this artful Villain was pre- 
paring to prevent him, and ſtepping haſtily 
to her, Tis an early Hour, Madam ſaid, 
he, (with a Look and Geſture which ſuffi- 
ciently teſtify'd his Diſorders) for Ladies, 
ſuch as. Montamour, to be abroad ; —— 
but J perceive you are not without a Guard, 
elſe ſhen'd make Offer of my Service to at- 
ten d you. Tou have infinitely more agree- 
. ” able 
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able Engagements on your Hands, (anſwer'd 
the, counterfeiting an Air of Gaiety) and IL 
think my ſelf extremely happy in the Know- 
ledge of your Humour, becauſe it gives me 
the Liberty of indulging my own. She ſpoke 
no more, nor indeed had ſhe the Power : The 
Pain the ſifter'd in reſtraining the ſtruggling 
Pailions of her Soul, was very near throwing 
her again into that Condition from which Gal- 
liard had fo lately recover'd her. Theſe few 
Words, however, had the Effect ſhe aim'd 
at, to {ting Beanclaiy to the Quick; and 
wholly unable to contain himſelf, If there be 
any thing like a Change in my Humour, (re- 
ſum'd he impatiently) Montamour ought, in- 
deed, to approve it, ſince I but follow'd an 
Example ſhe gave me, If ſhe had heard this, 
it might, perhaps, have made her reply in a 


manner, which wou'd have given him ſome 


Light into the Arts by which they both had 
been 1mpos'd on; but her Agitations were 
too violent to permit her to ſtay; the was re- 


mov'd ſeveral Paces from him, and he 


thought it wou'd look like Mean-ſpiritedneſs 


to follow her, after what he had ſeen, which 


ſeem'd to be ſo great a Confirmation of all he 
had been told. In ſhort, both believing 
themſelves injur'd, each diſdain'd to do any 
thing which might appear like a Deſire of 


Reconciliation : And this little Pride, fatal 


alike to the Repoſe of both, gave the com- 
mon Deceivers all the Opportunity they cou d 
wiſh to compaſs their pernicious Ends, of 
W ſeparating 
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ſeparating two Hearts which by all the Ties 
of Gratitude and Tenderneſs were thought to 
% oo | 
WHEN Montamour was come Home, and 
the firſt Emotions of her Paſſions a little abat- 
ed, ſhe began to conſider with more Sedate - 
neſs on this Adventure; and being unable 
to find any reaſonable Excuſe for Beauclairs 
Behaviour, reſblv'd to tear him from her 
Heart: She foreſaw it wou'd coſt her moſt 
terrible Pangs, but yet it muſt be done, and 
therefore the ſooner ſhe endeavour'd it, the 
better. But tho? ſhe found no great Difficul- 
ty in the forming this Reſolution, ſhe did in 
fixing on what Means ſhe ſhou'd make choice 
of for the Execution of it. To think to diſ- 
place him by entertaining the Idea of any 
other Man, was vain ; there was none who 
In the Perfections of either Mind or Body 
cou'd vie with the charming Beauclair, much 
leſs exceed him; neither cou'd ſhe hope that 
Variety of Company, or Diverſions, wou'd 
Jo far amuſe her, as to make her forget him, 
but on the contrary more remind her, how 
little, in Competition with the ſoft Hours of 
mutual Love, are thoſe paſt in that Hurry 
which the Miſtaken World calls Pleaſure. 
Such an Alteration in her Behaviour, ſhe con» 
ſider d, might endanger her Reputation, but 
ne'er reſtore her . Therefore, after 
many diſturb'd Reflections, a Cloiſfer feem'd : 
the only Ahhlum where ſhe cou'd hope for || 
Peace: The Duties of Religion ſo ſtrictly | 
3 | practis d 
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practis d in thoſe Places, the pious Examples 
and heavenly Converſation of the holy Siſter- 
hood, ſhe doubted not wou'd ſet her Mind at 
Eaſe, and raiſe her Wiſhes beyond worldly 
Views, When ſhe conſider d with what a 
Sublimity of Tenderneſs ſhe. had regarded 
Beauclair, ſhe look'd upon it as a Sin, for 
which ſhe was juſtly puniſh'd in his Drcon- 
ftancy : She accus'd her ſelf of Sacrilege, in 
paying to a Mortal that Adoration Heaven a- 


lone had Claim to, and vow'd to devote the 


remaining Part of her Life to Penitance for 
that Tranſgreſſhon, She was extreamely 
ſtrengthen'd in this Deſign by her Confefor. 
She had a large Fortune in her own Poſſeſſion, 
which, on her embracing a Monaſtick Life, 
wou'd be wholly employ'd in the Service of 


Mother Church, of which he was too true a 


Son to let flip ſo fair an Opportunity of Ad- 
vantage. He magnify'd the Comfort of Re- 
tirement, and the innate Contentment which 
flows from an entire abandoning the World, 
in ſo florid and perſuaſive a Stile, that in ſpite 
of all that her Brother and other Relations and 
Acquaintance cou'd- do, to diſſuade her, ſhe 
went into a Nunnery about four Leagues 
diſtant from Paris, fully determin'd to take 
Orders as ſoon as her Year of Probation ſhou'd 
deexpird. | 3 

WHILE Montamour was thus employ'd 


in endeavouring to vanquiſh an Inclination 


the thought ſo Ill plac'd, Beauclair was uſing 
his utmoſt Efforts for a Conqueſt of the ſame 
: OE. ature, 
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Nature. Her Behaviour, when he met her 
with Galliard, made her appear more vile 
than even Du Lache and his Adherents had 
repreſented her : He cou'd not think he had 
ever lov'd her, without being aſham'd of 
his Affection. — To:tillee ſeem'd now leſs 
faulty in his Opinion, —— he believ'd her 
guilty of no other Failings than what were 
incident to her Sex, for if Montamour was 
falſe, he imagin'd all Women muſt be ſo. 
An honourable Paſſion was what, for the fu- 
ture, he reſolv'd to avoid, and being enter'd 
in an Amour with the Baroneſs, fancied he 


might paſs: his Hours in her Company with 


as much Felicity as in any others. To make 
the Favours he receiv'd fiom her as great a 
Bleſling as poflible, he took abundance of 
Pains to eſtabliſh a Tenderneſs in his Soul 
on her Account, like what he formerly 
had felt for Montamonr, but how much did 
he deceive himſeif in ſuch an Attempt ! the 
lovely Maid, all Guilty as ſhe ſeem'd, main- 
tain'd her Empire ſtill! the more he ſtrug- 
gled with his Chains, the more he found the 
Impoſlibility of breaking them: And what 
he endur'd in the Conflict between Paſfon and 
Reſentment was almoſt inſupportable. But, 
deſpiſing himſelffor what he thought ſo great 
a Weakneſs, he reſolv'd to do nothing that 
ſhou'd give the World occaſion to i ſuſpect 
what paſs'd within his Soul; and to that end, 
paid his Devoirs to the Baroneſs in a more 
aſſiduous Manner than he wou'd have done, 
W ES Perhaps, 
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ning ng had Inclination only prompted 
 Txrx1s miſchievous Woman now exnlted 
with a malicious Joy at the Knowledge of 
her Rival's Grief, for in ſpite of all that Lady's 
Caution it was ſoon blaz'd abroad, that the 
was miſerable in the Loſs of Beauclair. The 
Condition in which Galliard had found her 
in the Tuilleries was no Secret; for tho' the 
Eſteem he had for her oblig'd him to conceal 


her Name, it cou'd not reſtrain him from 


diverting himſelf and Companions with the 
Relation of ſuch an Adventure; and Du Lache 
being with Beauclair when he was conduct ing 
her ont, made him know it was ſhe her ſelf, 
and not Sausfoy, who had come thither to 


obſerve the Baroneſs ; ſo that between them 


the whole Affair ſoon grew the common Chat 
of every. Tea Table; and it was the Knows 
ledge of being thus expos'd, which doubtleſs, 
more than any thing, made Mantumour deaf 
to all the Perſnaſions of her Friends from a 
Monaſtick Life. Beauc lair was ſoon inform'd 
of her Reſolution, but whatever he felt with⸗ 
in himſelf ſeem'd little to regard it, and was 
in reality not forry ſhe had taken Meaſures 
which wou'd render it impofſihle for him 
ever to let her know the Power ſhe bal over 


him; and being allowed, and indeed caurted 
to take all imaginable Freedom with the 


Baroneſs, whoever had ſeen him with her 
wou'd have believ'd his Soul was wholly hers 


but, in ſpite of all the Pleaſure this wicked 


Woman 


* 
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WMoman conceiv'd in the Opinion ſhe was 
Miſtreſs of a Heart, the united Beauties of 


the whole Sex without an equal Proportion of 
Wit and Virtue was inſufficient to deſerve, 


in ſpite of the unequall'd, unexpreſſible Gra- 


ces he was poſſeſt of, ſhe cou'd not reſolve 
to be his alone: Sonville, St. Aumar, Le Sourb 
and others had the ſame Liberties with her 
as before; but as I have already taken No- 
. tice, ſhe had her particular Places of Aſſig- 
nation with them all, and Beauclair had not 
the leaſt Suſpicion of any Rivals in his Hap- 
pineſs, and was pretty near an Infatuation 
equal to that her Artifices had wrought on the 
unhappy Baron. 

TE us all things fora while went ſmoothly 
on, *til one unhappy Day had like to have 
made a total Diſcovery of her Falſhood to him 
whom it was moſt her Intereſt to deceive, 
Beauclair as well as others of her Admirers 
frequently viſited her at Home, and happen- 
ing to come one Afternoon, and finding her 
In her Bed- chamber, no Company with her, 
the Baron abroad, and ſhe in a looſe Undreſs 
(in which indeed ſhe look'd moſt amiable) he 
cou'd not reſiſt a ſudden Inclination to make 
uſe of ſo favourable an Opportunity, and ta- 
king her in his Arms and throwing her on 
the Bed, was about to repeat at Home what 
many times ſhe had condeſcended to Abroad. 
The Violence of his preſent Deſire, and the 
Ecftacy ſhe was in to find him ſo much more 
than ordinarily tranfported, depriv'd 15545 
| 5 3 


Oh my dear Lord! faid ſhe, how opportune- 
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both of that Caution they were accuſtom'd 
to make uſe of. The Chamber Door was on- 
ly careleſly put to, and the Baron chancing 
to return, and come into that very Room, 
was ſtruck with a Sight which no other Wit- 
neſſes but his own Eyes cou'd have convinc'd 
him had been true. He wou'd have drawn 
his Sword, and waſh'd off the Stain they caſt 
upon his Honour with the Blood of both, 
but Aſtoniſhment took from him the Power : 
She was in a Poſture ſuch as cou'd have left 
no other Woman a Poſſibility of Excuſe; 
but ſo ready was ſhe at Invention, and ſo cun- 
ning in deceiving, that even in this, the 
greateſt Tryal ſhe con'd meet, ſhe brought 
her ſelf off with a Dexterity which prov'd 
how much ſhe was Miſtreſs of the Art of 
Jilting. Her Face lying toward that Side 
of the Room where her Husband enter'd, ſhe 
had an Opportunity of ſeeing him immedi- 
ately, and before Beauclair could have any 
Imagination of the Truth, the Perſon who 
in his Arms that Moment was uttering Rap- 
tures, amaz'd him, on a ſudden, with ſtrug- 
gling to get looſe, and crying out, Help! Oh 
Help ! —a Rape !——where are my Servants 
vill none come to my Aſſiſtance 
for Heaven's ſake Monſieur deſiſt I'll ra- 
ther die than live to wrong the beſt of Men 


and Husbands. Then diſengaging her ſelf 


from his Embrace, and running to the Baron 
(pretending not to have ſeen him before) 


i 


/ 
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ly are you come to ſave me from Diſhonour, 
from Ruin, from Death, for ſure I wou'd 
have flown for Refuge to the latter rather 
than have endur'd the former. That barba- 
rous Man (added ſhe; burſting into well-diſ- 


ſembled Tears) wou'd have depriv'd me of 


* 


he wou'd have viola- 


all I- value Life for 


ted my Innocence corrupted my Duty 


made me utterly: unwerthy of my dear 
Lord's Affection — and finding his impi- 
ous Perſwaſions were in vain, he wou'd 
have ſorc'd me to the horrid Deed — a 
Deed my Soul abhorg——a Deed which 
muſt. have made me hateful both to Heaven 


and Eatth,——— Oh had I not been infpir'd 


for ſome Moments with an unuſual Strength, 
and had not my Heart's Treaſure, my dear 
dear Baron, come to my Aſliſtance juſt when 
that Strength began to fail, how wretched 
had Ibeen ! - Oh be ever prais'd ye 
Saints and Angels! ye miniſtring Spirits! 
the Guardians of my Honour, for your Pro- 
tection in this dreadful Hour! —— Oh ſtiil 
continue watchful ober your Charge! and 
fave me ever from Infamy and Guilt. She 
fell on her Knees, and pronbunc'd theſe laſt 


Words in ſo exotick a Manner, and with a 


Countenance ſo exactly ſuited to every thing 
ſhe ſail, that Beauc lain was much more 


Rartied at her Impiety and Diſhmulation 


than he had been when riſing from the Bed 
he perceived what it was thut occaſion'd it. 
The Scene muſt certainly have been pleaſant 

EY | enough 
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encugh to obſerve, if any difintereſted Per- 


ſon had been Witneſs of it; to behold a cbu- 
ple of Men ſtand gazing on each other with- 
out Power of Speech or Motion, while a Wo- 
man was acting over a thouſand various Paſ- 
ſions in Geſtures and Grimaces ſuited to 
them all ſometimes rejoicing at the 
Deliverance ſhe pretended to have hai 
ſometimes fcigning to look back with Hor- 
rour on her paſt Danger - now weeping, 
as it were thro' Tendernels,--— then ex- 
claiming againſt the Baſeneſs of Mankind 
with one Breath Curſing her own Charms for 
being the occaſion of inſpiring losfe Deſires, 
and with the next, Pleſing Heaven: fer 
giving her the Means of reſiſt ing them. The 
Surprize which both the Huſband and Lover 
were in, gave her ſufficient Opportunity to 


exerciſe her Talent; but as Beauclaty was 


Maſter of a much greater, Prefence of. Mind 
than the Baron, ſo he. recolleged himſelf 
much ſooner, and perceiving the Lady was very 
capable of making her Party good with her 
believing Huſband, thought, in ſuch a Cir- 
cumſtance, the moſt prudent Action he cou'd 
Co was to retire. The firſt thing he had done 
after he ſtarted from the Bed was to hatch 
up his Sword, not donbting but he ſhou'd 
have occafion to make uſe of it: But finding 
he was not immediately calPd to the Account 
he expected, took the Advantage of the Ba- 
701 s Confuſion, and left him to adjuſt Mat- 
ters with his Spouſe, as they ſhou'd agree it 

; | ; between 
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between 'em; only telling him, as he went 
out of the Room, that if he imagin'd him- 
ſelf injur'd, he knew where to demand Sa- 
tisfaction; he ſtaid not for an Anſwer, nor 


had the other recover'd himſelf enough, as 


| vets to make one; he continued, for ſome 

oments after Beauclair was gone, fix'd in 
the ſame ſtupid Poſture he had been in ever 
ſince he came into the Room; til, at laſt, 
the hurried Spirits beginning by little and 
little to reſume their proper Stations, he 
fetch'd a deep Sigh, a breaking from his 
Wife, who had all this while been holding 
him in her Arms, walk'd haſtily to and fro, 
by that Action only diſcovering the inward 
Diſorders that oppreſs'd him : But what is it 
that 1s not in the Power of a Perſon belov'd 
to accompliſh ? What a commanding 'Force 
there dwells in Tears, when flowing from 
the Eyes we worſhip ! they give the lye to 
Reaſon, and make our very Senſes but un- 
availing Witneſſes, when oppos'd to any 
thing they wou'd inſinuate. The tender- 
hearted Baron at firſt teſtify'd the ſecret Yield- 
ings of his Soul but by a Look; but ſhe, who 
perfectly underſtood the Language of the 
Eyes, immediately knew her Work was 
more than half compleated, and affuming 
an Air all full of Languiſhment and Soft- 
| Heſs, I have liv'd too long, faid the; (in 
a dying, trembling Accent) I have liv'd too 
long, ſince my dear Lord, the only Man, 


Heav'n knows, I ever wiſh'd to pleaſe, re- 


 gards 
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k H gards me with Indifference— is this dumb 
: Coldneſs, or this diſtant Poſture a Proof of 
X that Paſſion you have {ſworn ſhou'd he un- 
r | changeable, or a fit Welcome for a Wife, 
s || reſcued by Providence from threatned Ruin? 
e O my only Dear, my Love, my Life, my 
2 | Husband, (continu'd ſhe ſeizing his Hand 
rand clapping it to her Mouth with a well 
g counterfeited Tranſport) take, take me to 
d your Breaſt, or kill me. There needed no 
e more to make the poor Baron quite beſides 
s | himſelf; his Soul, before overcome by ſoft 
2 Emotions, now quite diſſolv'd and melted into 
„ a sea of Tenderneſs : He claſp'd the Syren in 
d W his faithful Arms! kifs'd her ane 
ot Lips! and while he ſpoke the fondeſt moſt 
d | endearing Words that Tongue cer utter'd, 
e | or Heart e'er conceiv'd, a Flood of honeſt 
n | Tears ſtream'd from his Eyes and bath'd her 
oO I treacherous Boſom. Oh thou art all Divine! 


- | cry'd he, in a Rapture, all Angel! thy Mind, 
y | like thy bright Body, charming! pure and 
- | untainted with any of the Frailties of thy 
- | Sex ! dear to Reaſoit, and raviſhing to Senſe ! 
o And then again, Let me no longer live than 
e | 1 adore thee, (purſued the affectionate Delu- 
1s | ded) thou Excellence thou lovely Ab- 
g ſtract of all that's good in Woman! "Tis 
t- | not to be doubted but that ſhe anſwered 
n || thoſe tender Expreſſions, and return'd the 
o | -Careſſes he gave her, in a manner which 
1, | ſeem'd to him, to proceed from, at leaſt, an 
>- | equal Ardency : And this Accident was fo far 
N H from 
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from leſſening her in his Eſteem, that it 
made her, if poſlible, dearer than before : 
He was too little acquainted with Artifice 
himſelf, to imagine there was a Pothbility 
for the Woman he ador'd to be Miſtreſs 
of ſo much; the entire Confidence he always 
had of her Love and Virtue was now in as 
full force as ever, and all thoſe Notions 
which had crowded into his Soul at his firſt 
coming into the Chamber, and beholding ſo 
unexpected, and indeed, ſo diſtracting a 
Sight, now vanithed, and were no more re- 
membred ! Love, now, triumphant Love! 
unmix'd with Fears, with Jealouſies or Doubts 
blaz'd with Almighty Luſtre, and ſtruck all 
other Remonſtrances dead: He thought he 
look'd into her very Soul and found it all 


Perfection, nothing that he cou'd wiſh were 


alter'd, excepting a little too much Freedom 
and Condeſcention in her Behaviour, which 
tho? he believ'd altogether innocent and un- 
deſign'd, he thought might have encourag'd 
Beauclair to hope greater Favours. He did not 
fail to acquaint her what his Sentiments were 
on that ſcore, and conjur'd her for the ſake 
of his eternal Quiet, and her own Honour 
and Reputation, to endeavour to wear a more 
diſtant and reſerv'd Air in her Converſation 
with thoſe Men whoſe Principles ſhe was 
not perfectly aſſured of. This Advice, tho 
accompany'd with ten thouſand ſoft Profet- 
ſions, and given with the greateſt Complai- 
ſance, reliſh'd but ill with her 'twas apply'd 
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to; but ſhe had Policy enough to conceal her 
Chagrin, pretended to think as he did, and 
aſſur d him, in all the ſeeming good Humour 
imaginable, that for the future ſhe wou'd be 
more wary : But from that Moment ſhe con- 
ceiv'd an inexpreſſible Hatred for him; if he 
had Eyes to ſee a Failing in her Conduct, ſhe 
knew not but in Time he might gather Cou- 
rage to condemn, or to control] it; and the 
bare Thoughts that there was a Potlibility 
ſhe might one Day be debarr'd from taking 
the Liberties ſhe now enjoy'd, made her al- 
1! MW moſt diſtracted. If this meddling Husband 
was to be no longer blinded he muſt be re- 
nord; Murder was now the Employment 
e of her Thoughts, and ſeem'd ſo abfolutely 
H neceſſary for the Security of her Pleaſures, 
re that ſhe found no Shock, or ſuch as ſhe could 
mn eaſily paſs over, in reſolving to undertake it; 
Nh Wand ſhe wou'd moſt certainly have found 
n. ſome Means to perpotrate her horrid Intenti- 
d ons, if her Agent in all miſchievous Enter- 
ot I priſes, Du Lache, had not advis'd her to a- 
re I nother, tho' almoſt as éxecrabhle, yet a lefs 
ce dangerous Method of getting rid of him. He 
ur Fprocur'd a Potion compos'd of ſuch pernici- 
re Nous Drugs, that tho' it wow'd not abſolutely 
on deſtroy Life, and drive the Soul from her 
tormented Habitation, Fol it had that un- 
happy Effect on all the ſenſitive Faculties as 
to reduce the Perſon who ſhou'd ſwallow it 
- a Candition little preferable to that of an 
cot, | 
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Tr 1s curſed Mixture did that Monſter of 
Woman give to her unſuſpectingHusband and 
while his tender, truly generous Soul was 
' Wholly taken up with the Study how to pleaſe 
her, himſelf was ſinking into the moſt' mi- 
ſerable State that Hell-bred Miſchief could in- 
vent: At firſt he was ſeiz d with a Lethargy 
of Thought, a kind of lazy Stupefaction hung 
on his Spirits, which every Day encreaſing, 
at laſt over-whelm'd the Throne of Reaſon! 
Reflection was unhing'd! the noble Seat gf 
Memory fill'd with Chimeras and disjointel 
Notions! wild and confus'd Ideas whirl'd in 
- his diſtracted Brain! and all the Man, er. 
-cept the Form, was chang'd. 
TEE Baroneſs's ſhameful Conduct was to 
| viſible to the World, for any Body to wonder 
at her Husband's Frenzy; and tho' every 
one pitied the Condition they ſaw him in, 
yet there was none that had the leaſt Suſpr 
ion ſhe had made uſe of any other Means to 
bring him into it, than what was publick 
She ſuffer' d him to continue a few Days ii 
Town after his Delirium; but then, under the 
Pretence that change of Air might be of Ser 
vice, ſent him down to a little Village: 
bout forty Miles from Paris, where ſhe hat 
him boarded at a cheap rate, out of his large 
Eſtate ſcarce affording him the common Ne 
ceflaries of Life. i 
Nov all the gay looſe Part of her Ac 
quaintance of both Sexes, which to pleaſure 
him for a little Time ſhe had pretended to 1 
* TS car 
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card, return'd with uſual Freedom to her 
Houſe ; her Drawing-Room was every Day 
filPd with Viſitants, her Antichamber with 
Muſicians, and her Hall with Attendants ; 
the whole Dwelling became a Seat of Luxu- 
ry Dancing, Singing, Playing, Drinking, 
Feaſting ; all that cou'd charm the 5 
might here be found in full Profuſeneſs of Sa- 
tiety. But tho' theſe Entertainments were ra- 
viſhing to moſt of the Company they were 
repar d for, Beauclair had no Reliſh for 'em, 
5 Morals were too excellent, and his Soul 
too much refin'd and delicate to be pleas'd 
with thoſe groſs Debaucheries lie daily ſaw 
acted there. The Baroneſs, whom a long 
time he had but little eſteem'd, eſpecially 
ſince that monſtrous Diſſimulation with which 
he was Witneſs ſhe treated her Husband, 
now appear'd odzous in his Eyes: His good 
Manners wou'd not permit him to deſiſt 
wholly from viſiting her; but he never ſtaid 
long, and went not ſo often as he had been 
accuſtom'd. He made no Scruple of letting 
Du Lache know his Sentiments, when he was 
ask'd by him the Reaſon of eſtranging him- 
ſelf; but the other took not now the Pains 
he had done to conceal the Baroneſs's Vices ; 
he knew that Beauclair was now grown as in- 
different to her as any of his Predeceſſors or 
Cotemporaries, and that to preſerve his good 
Opinion was a thing ſhe gave her ſelf not the 
leaſt Concern about. All the Thoughts of 
this inconſtant Woman were at preſent taken 
H 3 up 
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up with young La Branche, one of the moſt 
vain, conceited Coxcombs in the Town, one 
who had no other Merit, no other Charm, than 
his being a new Conqueſt, to engage her; 
Tho' worthleſs as he was, there was a Girl, to 
whom he 8 had made court, that va- 
ned his Converſation at a very high Rate, 
and endeavour'd by Letters, Meſſages, and al] 
the Stratagems that her Paſſion cou'd invent, 
to retrieve the fickle Heart of this ungrateful 
Lover, The Knowledge that there was a Ri- 
val in the way, always made the Baroneſs's 
Deſires more eager; to give Diſquiet to her 
own Sex heightned her Satisfaction in the En- 
Joyment of the other: She was of that malzci. 
ons, one may juſtly ſay, indeed, deviliſb Diſ- 
poſition, that her chief Pleaſure conſiſted in 

the inflicting Pain; wanting the Poignanc 
of Revenge, not all the Joys that Love afforde 
(warm as her Invlinations were) had any Re- 
liſh. The Embraces of a God, unenvy'd, wou'd 
have been taſteleſs and inſipid. No longer 
than his Engagement with another kept her 
in Suſpence was the Marquis de Sonville the Ob- 
ject of her Affection. When the Continuance 
of St. Aumar's Addreſſes to her render'd him 
deſpis'd by all the other Women of his Ac- 
quaintance, he became immediately ſo by 
her; and her Apprehenſions of Montamony 
no ſooner were remov'd, than Beauclair was 
diſregarded; a kind Look from that inſigni- 
ficant Trifler, La Branche, was now of great- 
er Yalne with her than all the Careſſes of 
| £ gong theſe 


this Means ſhe prevented any Q 


all this while among 5 many ſhe had, hither- 
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theſe accomplith'd Gentlemen. The unfor- 
tunate young Creature that lov'd him was now 


the Sacrifice which her inſatiate Pride re- 


quir'd, and the whole Time and Invention of 
wy Lache was now employ'd in means to com- 
als it. | | | 
: Bu T how fond ſoever the Baroneſs was of 
a new Intrigue, Heav'n never form'd a Man 
whoſe Charms cou'd oblige her to diſcontinue 
any of her former ones, nor was ſhe ever ſo 
much over-whelm'd in Paſſion as not to know 
how to conceal it, whenever ſhe found Oc- - 
caſton ; Whenever any one of her Admirers 
took notice that ſhe regarded another with 
more Tenderneſs. than , approv'd of, ſhe 


had a Method of ſilencing his. Doubts as art- 
ful as it was baſe, the 


retended that the 
Perſon ſuſpected was only indulg'd by her 
in ſome little Freedoms to take off 1 
gination of a real Amour between him and 
a certain Lady of her Acquaintance; and then, 


jf preſs'd to it, wou'd frame a long Story of 


ſome Woman, no matter who, but any body 
that came into her Head at that Time was 
made the Property to bear her Shame. The 
Truth is, indeed, ſhe kept no Company 
whom any thing ſhe ſaid cou'd make appear 
much worſe than in reality they were. By 
aarrels from 
ariſing between her Lovers, and prelerv'd to 
her ſelf a Reputation with them which ſhe 
was very far from deſerving. She was alſo 
extremely indebted to her good Fortune, that 


4 0, 
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to, to do only with Men whoſe Honour wou'd 
not permit them to boaſt of a Lady's Fa- 
vours; and ſomething too, I think, ſhe owed 
to their want of Penetration, as well as her 
own Artifice, that ſhe cou'd ſo long and ſo 
eaſily impoſe on their Judgments. - + 
Ir La Branche had been of the ſame Diſpo- 
ſition and Principles with + the others, the 
might, perhaps, have retain'd the good O- 

inion of them all ſomething longer than | 
Ihe did; but that Wretch was too much e- 
levated with his good Fortune, in being be- 
lov'd by a Woman of the Barone ſs's Quality, 
to conceal it: He talk'd of her where- ever he 
came, toaſted her as a Miſtreſs, read her 
Letters publickly, and was fo careleſs in 
putting them up, as to loſe two of 'em, 
which happening to fall into the Hands of 
an Intimate of the Marquis de Souville, were 
1mmediately brought to him, Never was 
any Surprize ſuperior to that of this Gentle- 
man, when he found what they contain'd ; 
nor Rage equal to that he flew into, at re- 
flecting on the Indignity ſhe offer'd to his 
Merit; for in the whole Courſe of his Amour 
with her, never had ſhe made a more paſ- 
ſionate Declaration of Love to him, than he 
now found ſhe had done to La Branche The 
more he conſider'd on the Worthleſſneſs of 
the Fellow, the more he grew enrag'd, and 
reſolving to be reveng'd on her = "Bana 


of Spirit, on her Perfidy and Ingratitude, 
fet himſelf to ſtudy what Meaſures he ſhou'd 
take to expoſe her, and make her appear 
| | | oo 
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as vile and as deteſtable to the whole World 
as ſhe was grown to him. His Reſentment 
ſoon inſpir'd him with a Thought lucky 
enough for his Purpoſe : He knew that the 
next Day was that on which ſhe kept her 
Aſſembly, and had generally a greater Af- 
fluence of Company on that than any other 
Day: He went not 'til it was pretty late, 
that he believ'd they were all met, becauſe 
he was deſirous to have as many Witneſſes 
as poſſible of what he did: He came into 
the Room with his uſual Gaiety of Air, en- 
tirely diſſembling his Chagrin, and ſtep- 
ping up to the Baroneſs, Who was at a little 
Table, buſily engag'd at Ombre with St. Au- 
mar and the young Count de la Torre, I 
thought, Madam, (ſaid he to her, after hav» 
ing look d round the Room and ſeen he was 


not there) to have found Monſieur La Branche 


among this good Company; by Accident 
ſome Letters directed for him have fallen 
into my Poſſeſſion, and I wou'd willingly 
have reſtor'd 'em. For Heav'ns ſake let 
me ſee them, cry'd the jealous Baroneſs, 
preſently imagining they had been ſent to 
him by her Rival. No, Madam ! reply'd 
the Marquis, ſince your Curioſity wou'd lead 
you to examine the Contents, | will fave 
you the Trouble, and read them my ſelf, 
aloud, that all here may partake of the Di- 
verſion they will afford, He had no ſooner 
ſpoke than all the Gentlemen and Ladies 
in the Room, among whom were Monſieur 


Beauclair and old Le Sourbe, flock'd to the 


Place 
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Place where he was ſtanding, and prepar'd 
to give Attention, while he pull'd one of the 
Letters out of his Pocket, and began to read 
as follows. | 


. bebe Sebel eb 


To the deareſt of Mankind, the lovely 
and accompliſp d LA BRANCHE. 


g H OW can you pretend to Love, and yet 
7 deny me the only Toy I have in Life! 
What Excuſe can you make for not coming 
© as you promis'd ? The Day, indeed, that 
* cars'd deteſted thing calld Buſineſs may 
© engroſs, but Love and I might ſurely claim 
© the Night ——— 1 ER 
HE was not permitted to proceed: The 
parlor; who from the firſt Word had diſ- 
cover'd a ſtrange Uneaſineſs and Confuſion 
in her Behaviour, now ſtarted from her Chair, 
and running to him and endeavouring to 
ſnatch the Paper out of his Hand, Hold, my 
Lord! (faid ſhe) trembling with the inward 
Diſorders of her Soul, I conjure you by all 
you fear above or love below, not to expoſe 
the Contents of that Letter. Your Ladyſhip 
is unkind, 3 de la Torre, who 
knew her well enough to gueſs the Reaſon 


of her Concern) we all have Cauſe to com- 
plain of your want of good Nature, in endea- 
vouring to deprive us of an Entertainment 
which the Marquis promiſes fo much Diver- 
ſion in. Icannot ( l 
28185 N er 
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her ſelf as much as poſſible) ſuffer the Se» 


cret of my Friend to be divulg d ——that 
Letter 18 from a Woman I entirely love, 
and tho' I writ it for her to prevent any 
Diſcovery, yet tis LI ſome here by the 
Contents may gueſs the Perſon ] doubt 
not, Madam, (anſwer'd the Marquis) but 
that every Body will: But, (purſu'd he iro- 
nically ) | have ſo vaſt a Regard for the Ba- 
roneſs de Tortillee that I cannot conſent to 
bury in Obſcurity ſo uncommon a Proof of 
her good Nature as the ſigning her own Name 
to a Complaint ſuch as this, How ! (cry'd 
all the Company with one. Voice) her own 
Name ! and immediately a loud Laughter 
enſu'd among the Women, and Signs of uni- 
verſal Conſternation among the Mex, The 
revengeful Marquis obſerv'd it with Pleaſure, 
and was about to go on with the Letter; but 
the Baroneſs quite beſides her ſelf with Paſ- 
ſion, ſtill ſtruggling to get it from him, for 
ſome Moments retarded his Deſign, til find- 
ing her continue obſtinate he thought fit to 
ſhow that he was reſolv'd to be ſo too, and 
holding it above her reach, and gently puttin 


her off, Twere to much, Madam, (reſum' 


he, with a malicious Smile) to do ſo much for 
the Service of a Friend, yet be deny'd the 
Praiſes due to ſo elevated a Sincerity - Lou 
muſt and ſhall receive the Glory which your 
Actions merit, and if you now prevent me, the 
publick News-papers Tomorrow ſhall proclaim 
your Virtues. Twould be impoſſible to re- 
preſent the Violence of her Rage, won hy 
9 | ſoun 
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found that neither Entreaties nor Commands 
were of Force to oblige him to ſtifle this 
Teſtimony of her Infamy ; ſhe rav'd like one 
diſtracted, 'call'd him ten thouſand Villains, 
and perceiving her ſelf on the very brink of 
being expoſed in the moſt ſhameful Manner 
imaginable, no hope from Artifice, no Relief 
from Diſſimulation, ſhe threw the Mask of 
Softneſs off, unheard-of Curſes iſſued from 
her Mouth! her Eyes ſhot Fire ! in all her 
Air the Fury ſtood confeſt ! and quitting the 
Marquis, and looking wildly round on the 
reſt of the Company (who waited with Impa- 
tience for the End of this Adventure) and 
ſeeing none offer to aſſiſt her in wreſting this 
fatal Paper from the Hand that held it, ſhe 
flew out of the Room, wiſhing Eternal Dam- 
nation on em all! The Indignation and Con- 
fuſion ſhe expreſs'd was ſo great a Gratifica- 
tion of the Marquis's Spleen, that he had cer- 

tainly follow'd her to proſecute the Raillery 
he had ſo tormentingly began, but that to 
fully ſatiate his Revenge it was neceſſary he 
ſhou'd ſtay where he was, ſince he cou'd ne- 
ver meet with a fitter Opportunity than what 
offer d at preſent for the making her appear 
what ſhe really was before ſo many Perſons, 
ſome of which he knew wou'd not fail to blaze 
it ; and every Body crowding about him, he 
immediately proceeded with the Letter, 
which continued to declare the Paſſion it be- 
gan with, in theſe Words; 


« Languiſhing for your Approach, and all 
Pts, Is „ diſſolving 
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+ diſſolving in the pleaſing Expectation of 
+ thoſe Joys your dear-lov'd Preſence brings, 
* ſome Hours flid ſoft away; but when the 
Time was paſt, what Horror! what incon- 
* ceivable Inquietudes enſu'd ! my Heart, ſo 
lately the Seat of Rapture, was now fill'd 
* with racking Doubts, and torturing Jea- 
© lonſy— What ſhall I do ?—I am wild with 
* Apprehenſion—the Memory of paſt De- 
* lights but heighten preſent Woes ——O, La 
Branche! ſhou'd you, indeed, forſake me, 
not Hell contains a Wretch more curſt than 
I but ſure it cannot be! — that lovely 
Form can harbour no Deceit—'twas my ill 
* Fortune, but not thy Fault, that all the 
Night my longing Arms were ſtretch'd, in 
< vain, to graſp thee z thy Soul, I know, thy 
© Wiſhes all were mine——make haſte my 
© Love, my Life! my Angel! make haſte to 
give and take ſuch Joys as but in Idea tothe 

vulgar World are known, tho' real and ſub- 
A ſtantial to the charming La Brauche and his 


Puſionatel) fond 


TORTILLEE. 


Me THINKS, ſaid the Marquis, here is 
neither want of Paſſion or Softneſs in this Bil- 
let, to make the Author aſham'd of its being 
read; but this is nothing to what this Prodigy 
of her Sex can do——here is (continued he) 
a Teſtimony of her Abilities, in which ſeveral 
of this Company have ſome Concern. ——In 
ſpeaking. theſe Words he- took out the other 
Ro” | Letter, 
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Letter, and without ſtaying to hear what Re- 
ply any Body wou'd make, added to the Sur- 
prize they were already in, by the reading 
theſe Lines. . | 


FF 


To my Souls Treaſure, the moſt A- 
dorable LA BRANCHE. 


5 I F Fealouſy betokens Love, how happ 

1 ſhouldI think my ſelf in receiving ſo 
many Proofs of yours? But ſay, thou dear 
© Deſtroyer of my Peace ! charming Unbe- 
© hever! ſay, what mnft I do to convince thee 
© that I am that I can be only Thine O, 
* didſt thou know thy ſelf, thy own unequal 
Charms were a ſufficient Security» for my 
* 'Fruth—what is there in Man defirable that 
my Ta Brauche does not poſſeſs in fo emi- 
* nently diftinguiſh'd a Degree, that the whole 
© Sex beſide are worthleſs Nothings when com- 
* par'd with him Lou ſeem to make it an 
Occaſion of Complaint, that I admit of fo 
much Company; but tell me, how can I 
© avoid it? —How can a Woman of my Qua- 
lity, without becoming the Subject of Ridi - 
© cule, refuſe the Viſits of Perſons of her own 
© Rank, and who call themſelves her Hus- 
* band's Friends; that Hated Fatal Tie, alas! 
© obliges me to many things contrary to my 
© Inclination. Beſides, as he is now from 


Home, and under that unhappy Indiſpoſi- 


* tion, which all, but me, lament, ſhou'd I 
| * deny 
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deny the Converſation of thoſe he eſteem'd, 
and thoſe whom I can find no plauſible 
Pretence for breaking with, wou'd it not- 
be evident enough to the judging World 
'twas for the ſake of ſome dear unknown Fa- 
vourite I did: ſo? By a promiſcuous Ac- 
quaintance I ſhun the Infamy of being too 
fond of exe, and 'tis by this Method alone 
that I can ſecure my Love and my Reputa- 
tion. It 1s for thee—for thee 1 Lovely, 
Cruel Suſpector as thou art, for one Dear, 
Undiſturb'd, Untalk'd-of Hour with thee 
I undergo the uneaſy Task of diſſembling 
in Publick ; and to conceal my real Ten- 
derneſs for thee, wear a pretended one to 
all—Methinks you ſhou'd approve an Act of 


Prudence ſo convenient for us both, and 


ought to know me better than to imagine E 
am ſo loft to Honour, or have a Soul ſo lit- 
tle delicate, as to ſtoop to a plurality of A- 
mours— No, no, I am for nothing leſs than 
the moſt excellent of his Sex— to vanquiſh 
a Heart, til now, a Foe profeſt to Love and 
all its tender Follies, and triumph over a 
Virtue eſtabliſh'd like mine, it was ne- 
ceſſary there ſhou'd be a La Branche! Thoſe 


whom your groundleſs Fears point out as 


Rivals, either becauſe their Quality obliges 


me to treat them with a greater Share of 


»Civility than I do others, or becauſe 2 
n 


conſider them as Men of more Merit t 
the generality of thoſe you have ſeen with 
me, are in reality the Objects of my A- 
verſion and Diſdain: If there be any t ng 
| E 
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like Perfection in any of them, tis hid a- 


midſt a Crowd of Faults: The Count de la 
Torre has indeed ſome Wit and Spirit, but 
then he is inſufferably inſolent, robuſt and 


vain — moſt People allow that the Che- 
valier St. Aumar has Nature and an agree- 
able Perſon, but at the ſame Time make a 
Jeſt of his Underſtanding thoſe who 
are pleas'd with the bon mein and Air of the 
Marquis de Sonville deſpiſe him for his Pride 
and Oftentation Beauclair's refin'd Man- 


ner of Converſation, good Addreſs, and 


Sublimity of Genius can never make A- 
mends for his Want of Sincerity, and Affec- 
tation of a Paſhon for all Women, which 
he has not Stability of Temper enough to 
make him truly feel for one; any more 
than old le Sourbe's Wealth can counterbal- 
lance his other Deficiencies —— Wretches ! 
Wretches! all, unworthy of your Fears as 
they are of my Regard, and with my Husband, 
equally odious to my Souls fond Wiſhes— 
Name them no more, unleſs you'd have all 
Defire in me grow ſick, and at your next 
Embrace receive into your Arms a Senſeleſs 
Log inſtead of 


Tour moſt Tranſported, 
Mel ting, Longing, Dying, 
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The Marquis had no fooner concluded. the 
Reading this Epiſtle, than every Mouth in the 
Company was opening to expreſs tlie various 
Sentiments which the Hearing it inſpir'd in 
each of them : But Count de la Torre, whoſe 
Soul had burn'd with fierce Impatience from 
the Mention made of him, got the ſtarr of all 
the reſt, in revenging on her Character the 
Reflection ſhe had made on his; and as he was 
naturally paſſionate, and little regardleſsof the 
Reputation of thoſe Women that put them- 
ſelves in his Power, now thinking there was 
not the leaſt obligation for Secrecy, ſaid enough 
to let every Body know that ſhe once took 
as much Pains to convince him of her Sinceri- 
ty, as now ſhe did La Branche. The Mar- 
quis de Sonville was not more generous; but 
Monfieur le Sourbe and the Chevalier ſpoke not 
a2 Word: Both theſe Gentlemen had bore a 
true Affection to the Baroneſs, and were too 
much confounded at theſe ſirange and unexpect- 
ed Diſcoveries of her Pertidy to be able to re- 
ply to any 'Thing that was ſaid: Beauclair ob- 
ſerv'd it, and tho? he never knew what *twas 
to feel a ſerious Paſſion for her, was as much 
nettled as the others, but he diflembled his 


Chagrin, and putting on a Countenance which 


had more in it of Diſdain than Anger, For 


my Part, ſaid: he, I find no Cauſe of Wonder + 
but the Sight of yours: My Acquaintance 
with this Lady has been of a much ſhorter 


Date than moſt of yours, yet in the little 


Time I have convers'd with her, I have ſeen 


N 1 enough 


116 The Ixqun'p HUSBAND; Or, 


enough not to be ſurpriz'd at this Teſtimony 
of the Levity of her 'Temper : Thoſe two Gen- 
tlemen (continu'd he, pointing to St. Aumar 
and Je Hurbe) have, perhaps been ignorant of 
each others Happineſs; each believ'd himſeit 
the only favour'd, and gloried in a Self- ſuffi- 
ciency of being able to pleaſe the conſtant, the 
Diſtinguiſhing Tortillee. ' The conſtant, the Diſ- 
tingu iſbing Tortillee, as your ſelf once thought 
her, good Monſieur, interrupted a pert Lady 
(who ſtood near him, and who from Sarsfoy 
had learn'd the whole Secret) do not imagine 
that your Intrigue with her has been inviſible 
to all Eyes but your own; the whole Town 
knows ſhe has had Arts to blind even the diſ- 
cerning Beauclair, or he would not, for her 
Sake, have abandon'd fo deſerving a Woman 
as Montamour. True Madam! true, ſaid a 
Gentleman that was by; that unhappy Lady 
you mention'd had not been reduc'd to ſo ſad a 
Condition as Monſſeur Galliard found her in, in 
the Tuilleries, if the Baroneſt had never ſeem'd 
more worthy of Regard, nor had ſhe forſooł 
the World for a Cloyſter if Monſeur Beauclair 


* had always profeſs'd the ſame Indifferency as 
wow. That is an Affair of which no body is 
+ © Ignorant, added another. Yet reſum'd the 


Lady that ſpoke firſt, he has been as much de- 
ceiv'd in believing it a Secret, as he was in the 
Fidelity of his Miſtreſs. There were ſeveral 
1n the Room of both Sexes that ſeconded the 
Raillery ſhe had begun on this Score; and 
Beauclair, who from the firſt Mention of Mon- 
tamour 
- 
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tamour had been ſt ruck with Remorſe, and a 
Kind of Selt-condemnation, cou'd not preſent- 
ly recover his Preſence of Mind ſo far as to 
be able to anſwer them, and it was but with 
an half aſſur'd Accent that he at laſt brought 
forth theſe Words I know not well what 
it is you mean (ſaid he): Madamoiſele Mcnta- 
mour, by all ever I ſaw of her Behaviour, was 
never ambitious of becoming a publick Chat; 
ſhe is a Woman I ever did, and ever ſhall eſ- 
teem; the 'Town is ſenſible I ſhou'd have 
married her, had ſhe been ſo diſpos'd; but 
whatever Accident has happen'd to occaſion 
our eternal Separation, I ſhou'd be ſorry to 
think any one ſhou'd imagine a Bar ſo weak 
as the Baroneſs de Tortille's Artifices ſhou'd 
have Power to do it. Notwithſtanding his 
Belief to the contrary, there were too many 
preſent that were acquainted with the Story to 
have let it reſt ſo, if the Marquis de Sonville, 
willing in this grand Aſſembly of the beſt Part 
of her Acquaintance, to expoſe the Baroxeſs as 
much as poſſible, had not turn'd the Conver- 

{ation on the two ſilent Gentlemen, St. Aumar 

and Le Sourbe, It was a good while before 

one Word cou'd be got from them; but When 
they ſpoke, it was in a Faſhion which con- 

vinc'd the whole Company of what they be- 
fore had Cauſe enough to ſuſpect, that the 

Gratitude for Favours ſhe had conferr'd, and 

the Aſtoniſhment at the Diſcovery. of any o- 

thers being Partakers in that Happineſs each 

of them had the Vanity to believe he had en- 
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groſs'd, had, till now, depriv'd them of the 
Power of Utterance, If the Marquiss Deſire 
of Revenge had been rais'd by ſomething 
more injurious than the petty Misfortune of a 
Miſtreſs's Falſhood, he found enough to gra- 
rifie it: Every Body now took the Liberty of 
ſpeaking what they knew; and there being 
{carce one Perſon in the Room that was not 
privy to one or more, of her Intrigues, each 
now contributed their Part, and the whole 
Scene of her monſtrous Actions was laid o- 
pen to them all; Never was Woman ſo ex- 
pos'd and redicul'd—ſo deſpis'd and hated. 
Some took ſo great a Pleaſure in affronting her, 
and the reſt ſo little regarded her Reſentment, 
that the being within her Houſe, and probab- 
bly within her Hearing, did not in the leaſt 
hinder them from ſaying all that ſo ample a 
Field of Scandal to indulge in cou'd give Room 
to: Till Harriot the Baroneſs's chief Woman 
coming in, told them her Lady was very much 
indiſpos'd and not being able to return to the 
Company, deſir'd they wou'd diſmiſs. We'll 
ſend La Branche to comfort her, ſaid the Mar- 
quis tartly. Ay my Lord! purſu'a the Court, 
he has an Art of pleaſing, to which it ſeems we 
are Strangers. However, let usnot add to the 
Schedule of our Faults, that of Ingratitude : 
Be ſure you tell the Lady, continu'd he, turn- 
ing to Harriot, That De la Torre and the other 
Gentlemen, ſhe ſo handſomely gave a Deſcrip- 
tion of, are infinitely obliged to her for the 
Pains ſhe has taken to clear them of . 
| "I 
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of which none of them wou'd be proud. No? 
no, cry*'d Beauclair, let La Branche poſſeſs a- 
lone the unenvy'd Happineſs. Tortilleæ and 
La Branche (relum'd the Marquis) are only 
capable of pleaſing each other, and indeed are 
only fit for one another; as this Fellow (con- 
tinu'd he, taking hold of du Lache, who that 


Inſtant came into the Room, and giving him 


a ſcornful Turn) this Pimp! this wretched 
Pander! is only fit for the vile Offices he is 
employ'd in O forbear my Lord! inter- 
rupted De la Torre (with an Air and Voice 
full of-Deriſion) this ingenious Gentleman but 
wears the Livery of the munificent Baroneſs, 
and muſt obey the Hand that feeds him—— 
it he has made uſe of any Stratagems to de- 
ceive you, or me, or any here, t was to ſerve 
a Miſtreſs who liberally rewarded the Procu- 
rer of her Pleaſures: For my Part, I confeſs 
tho? he has favour'd me ſometimes with a Sum- 


mons, not much unlike what juſt now your 


Lordſhip read, I never had Gratitude enoughto 
make him any other Retribution than barren 
Thanks: Nor, perhaps, have any of you, 
Meſſieurs! been more bountiful. I think the 
leaſt we can do to recompencè the Obligations 
he has confer'd on us, is to recommend him to 
the Service of ſome ſtalian Courtezan, in whoſe 
Amours he would ſtand in admirable Stead, 
and *cis probable pick up for himſelf a more 
laſting Subſiſtance, than he can hope for from 
the precarious Dependance of his preſent Be- 


nefactreſs, whoſe Charms now begin to grow 


13 out 
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out of Date, and almoſt of as little Reputati- 
on as her Virtue. As crafty as this Villain 
was in making almoſt any Appearances ſub- 
ſervient to his Ends, when he had Time for 
Deliberation, theſe ſudden and unexpected Sa- 
lutations entirely bereft him of all Artifice; he 
was now as harmleſs, as undeſigning as a Fool; 
he was, indeed, two or three Times about to 
ſpeak, tho' he knew not what to ſay; he found 
that the Secret of the Baroneſs's —— and 
the Hand he had in her Conduct, were diſ- 
cover'd; but had neither Time to gueſs by . 
what Means, nor to contrive any Expedient 
which might evade the Obloquy ſuch a Diſ- 
covery muſt bring on; tis poſſible he might, 
at laſt, have muſter'd Courage enough to ask 
what twas they meant, but the Chevalier S. 
Aumar, who by the Reaſons already mentio- 
ned had all this while been prevented from 
making any outward Show of his inward diſ- 
orders, having now got the better of his Sur- 
prize and Confuſion of Thought, Rage took 
the whole Poſſeſſion of his Soul, the Sight of 
Du Lache and the Reflection how much he had 
ſuffer'd himſelf to be deceiv d by the Artifices 
of that Villain, put him beyond all Patience. 
He drew his Sword, and running furiouſly at 
him as he was about to ſpeak, had certainly 

falenc'd him for ever, if Beauclair who hap- 
pen'd to be next him, had not been quick e- 
nough to lay hold of his Arm. Hinder not, 
Monſieur, ſaid he! the Hand of Juſtice; that 
Wretch is unworthy of Life, and * our 
| aw 
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perſuaded him to ſheath his Sword; and per- 
haps all they cou'd ſay, to repreſent how much 
ſo defpicable a Creature, both by his Birth and 
Principles, was below the Reſentment of a 
Man of Honour, had been ineffectual, if Count 
die la Torre had not catch'd. hold ofthe coward- 
ly Wretch, who all this Time ſtood hanging 
down his Head and trembling, and bringing 
him to the inrag d Chevalier whoſe Arm he 


found Beauclair had ſtill Poſſeſſion of, See here, 


Mouſieur ſaid he, when once Reflection gets 
the Maſtery of Paſſion, how wou'd you bluſh 
to think you mult be queſtion'd in the King's 
Name, why you depriv'd him of ſo worthleſs 
a Subject! Tis thus, and thus, purſued he, 
giving him two or three Kicks, we ſhou'd 
chaſtize the Inſolence of ſuch Wretches. In 
ſpeaking theſe laſt Words, he turn'd him, who 
was glad of an Oportunity to make uſe of his 
Heels, out of the Room. No body ſtaid len 

after; all had been faid and done that —_ 
convince the Baroneſs her Reign was at an 
End, and now the Company ſeparated, every 
one to- think or talk of this Adventure as their 
ſeveral Sentiments of it prompted them: To 
the Ladies, it was Matter enough of Diverſi- 
on; nothing can be more pleaſing to thoſe 
Women who ſct up for being admir'd, of which 


Sort 
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Laws are but too deficient in puniſhing Crimes 
ſuch as his, thoſe who like me he has wrong d, 
have a Title to. revenge themſelves. It was 
with all the Difficulty in the World that 
Beauclair, the Marquis, and all the Company 
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Sort were moſt of this Aſſembly, than to ſee 


the Downfal of a reigning Toaſt; The prodi- 


gious Power the Baroneſs had, till now, main- 
rain'd over ſo many Hearts, had long been 


the Envy of each pretending Fair; and to be- 


hold it funk in a Moment——her Charms de- 
priv'd of all their wonted Force—— her Arts, 


her Blandiſhments no more effetual—— Con- 


tempt in the Place of Eſteem, and Deteſtation 
in the room of Love, gave a Joy too exquiſite 


to be deſcrib'd by any Thing but it ſelf; their 


Looks! the chearful Accent of their Voices! 
whenever any Occaſion offer'd to ſpeak of 
this Affair, cou'd only demonſtrate the ſecret 
Satisfaction glowing in their enliven'd Souls. 

Of all the Men intereſted in this Diſcovery, 


only La Sourbe was inconſolable; the Weakneſs 


of his intellects together with the Meanneſs 
of his Spirit, made him the moſt unfortunate 
Creature upon Earth; He had fancied himſelf 
' ſuperlatively bleſt / diſtinguiſh'd from all the 


reſt of Mankind! belov'd ! admir'd ! ador'd! 
careſs d by the moſt Lovely, moſt Ingenious, 


moſt Faithful of her Sex; and now, at once, 
to find his Happineſs imaginary! the Woman 
he had idoliz'd, he had worſhipped as a God- 
deſs, but meer Mortal, with all her Sexes Fail- 
' 1ngs, truly eminent in nothing but Hypocriſie | 
the Favours he had receiv d only the Overflow- 
ings of a Luxurious Appetite, or condeſcended 
ro, to gratifie a Mercenary one! made him al- 
moſt diſtracted. He ſeemꝰd either never to have 


known, or to have forgot his own Imperfecti- 
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Ins, which if he had duly weighed, he cou'd 
never have been decciv'd into an Opinion that 
a Woman neither old nor unlovely cou'd have 
been blind to em, and conſequently ſcap'd a 
Diſappointment ſo grievous: Not a Perſon of 
his Acquaintance but he told the Story to, ma- 
king moſt pitiful Lamentat ions, ſaying, how 
dearly he had lov'd the Baroneſs, how much he 
had ſtudied to oblige her, what Preſents he had 
made her, the Pleaſure with which ſhe had 
ſeem'd to accept his Services, deſcrib'd the a 
thouſand times repeated Endearments which 
had paſs'd between- them, and then (burſting 
into a Flood of Tears) Yet ſhe is falſe, wou'd 
he cry, ſhe is falſe ! forſworn to all the Gods and 
me! The poor Wretch, to his other Foppe- 
ries, had alſo a paſſionate Affection for Rhim- 
ing, a Vanity almoſt as unbecoming to one of 
his Age, as Love ; and now having two ſuch 
Themes as Deſpair and the Perfidy of a Miſ- 
treſs, Melpomene was every day invoked, the 
whole Town was perſecuted with his Com- 
plaints in Metre, and tis hard to ſay, which 
juffer'd moſt in his publiſhing em, the Baro- 
neſs's Reputation of Honour, or his own of U 
derſtanding. | N 5 
Not in this manner behav'd the Marquis de 
Sonville, the Count de la Torre, the Chevalier St. 
Aumar, and Monfieur Beauclair ; the three former 
immediately enter'd into new Attachments, in 
the Pleaſures of which the Memory of the old 
one was eaſily forgot: And the Condition of 
the Latter was ſuch as wou'd neither permit 


him 
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him to complain, to rail, or to eondemn: He 


was not perhaps in ſo great a Surprize at the 
late Diſcovery of the Baroneſs's Humour as ſome 
othexs appeared to be, but the treatment which 
he was Witneſs Du Lache had receiv'd, and 


the Character he heard of him, was what in- 


voly'd him in the greateſt Perplexity: He 
now began to imagine that there was more 
than a Probability that all he had been told 
of Montamour was falſe, and the Horror he 
conceivd at having ſuffer d himſelf to be im- 
pos d on to the Prejudice of that Lady's Repu- 
tation and his own Inclinations, was ſuch as 
Language is too weak to repreſent. Once he 
believ'd nothing cou'd be a greater Misfortuue 


than the Aſſurance. ſhe was unworthy his Af. 


fection; now he dreaded. that he ſhou'd one 
Day be convine'd ſhe was but too meritorious, 
If ſhe be innocent, ſaid he to himſelf, what a 
Villain, what a Monſter, mult I have all this 


- while appear d? Ignorant of the Arts by 


which I have been deluded, ſhe muſt deſpiſe 
and hate me What ſhall I do to acquire a 
Knowledge ofthe Truth? How find out 
the fatal Certainty of her Virtue! a Certainty 
which mult for ever damn me to Deſpair, ſince 
Devil like, I have renounc'd my Heaven; yet 


frightful as the Precipice appears, Imuſt plunge 
in mult fathom the wild Abyſs! —— muſt 


drag up Confirmation, tho? ſhe comes waited on 
by all the Terrors of Remorſe, Self-condemna- 


tion, and the ever. during Sting of Conſcience 


—— Heil, Hell itſelf affords no Torture like 


Suſpence, 


2 wad wa. 5 4 A Af 5 


e , d v . 0-0 


r 2 


the Miſtaken RESENTMENT, 125 
Suſpence, cruel diſtracting Senſc-deſtroying S. 


pence} — Give, give me, Fate! ſome means 


to caſe the preſent Anguiſh, and order all here- 
after as thou pleaſeſt. In this manner when- 
ever he was alone did he torment himſelf, and 
when in Company no more appear'd the Man 
he was! 4 ſullen Cloud hung ever on his Brow ! 
his once enlivening Converſation was now ex- 
chang'd for Peeviſnneſs! his Gallantry for 
cold Neglect! his gay Addreſs for ſilent Chur- 
liſhneſs ! perpetual IIl- nature and an inceſſant 
Gloom diffus'd it ſelf thro? all his Air, and 
darkned every Grace ! where ever he heard 
the Name of Tortillè (as the prodigious Eclat 
the Adventure of the Letter to La Branche had 
made in Town gave him frequent Occaſions) 
it fill d him with mortal Diſquiets; if that of 
Montamour, he was unable to contain himſelf. In 
this confuſion of Thought he ſought Du Lache, 
reſolving to force from him aClue toguide him 
taro' a Labyrinth which at preſent ſeem'd ſo 
intricate; but that Villain was no where to be 
found, and to hope for any from the Baroneſs 


was rediculous ; beſides the Sight of her now 


was grown inſupportable, and tis poſſible he 
wou'd rather have remain'd for ever as he 
was, than have been oblig'd to her for an E- 
clairciſſment, had there been any Probability 
ſhe wou'd have been prevail'd on to make one. 
In theſe Perturbations let us leave him for a 
while, and ſee what became of thoſe who had 
occaſion'd them, | 
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Du Lache, after receiving that contemptuous 
Uſage from the Marquis, quitted not the Baro- 


neſes Houſe; but being retir'd into an inner 


Room, a little to recollect himſelf and conſid er 
what it ſhou'd be that occaſion'd it, was ſeen 
by Harriet, and immediately directed to her La- 
dy, whom he found in a Diſorder ſcarce poſſible 
to conceive; yet wild, and. incoherent as her 
tempeſtuous Paſſion was, he ſoon diſcover'd 
whaihad happen'd, and join'd with her in 
exclaiming on the Vanity and Neglect of La 


Branche, who had ſo little regard of a Lady's 


Reputation as to ſuffer her Letters to be expos'd. 
He had alſo another Account to give of this 
unworthy Lover, which, if any thing could 
have heighten'd the Fury ſhe was already in, 
the Knowledge of wou'd have done. Not all 
thoſe Artifices which had triumph'd over the 
Judgment of ſo many Men of Senſe, had been able 
to work the deſir'd Effect on La Branche. Stupid 
as he was in every thing elſe, in this he had the 
Advantage of thoſe of the beſt Underſtanding, 
and in ſpite of all that Da Lache and his politic 
Inſt ructreſs cou'd do, the young Woman, 


whoſe Engagements with him had perhaps been 


the greateſt Motive which intitled him to be 
lov'd by the Baroneſs, was now going to take 
him-from her torever; they were to be mar- 


ried in a few Days, and this vile Woman had 


the juſt Mortification to be told, that to make 


255 reparation for his former tranſgreſſion, he had 
bound himſelf inan Obligation never to ſee her 


more. To repreſent in what manner ſhe received 
; . this 
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this News, one had needs be acquainted with 
the Inhabitants of Bethlem ; her Words, her 
Looks, her Air were all Diſtraction — ſhe 
ſaw ſhe was utterly undone with the Marquis 
de Sonville, the Count de la Torre, the Chevalier 
K. Aumar, Beauclair, and Le Sourbe ; and to be 


abandon'd by the Man for whole ſake ſhe had 


loſt the Eſteem and good Opinion of them all, 
was ſuch a killing Stroke, as nothing could en- 
able her to ſupport. Wanting the means of 
Vengeance on thoſe who had occaſion'd it, her 
unavailing Rage recoil'd upon itſelf; ſhe tore 
her Hair and Face, and bit her very Fleſh in 
the Extremity of her Paſſion: It was not now 


in the Power of her Emiſſary Du Lache to ſay 
or do any thing that could give her Conſolati- 


on; the Caſe was now too deſperate to admit 
Relief from any of thoſe Stratagems he had 


formerly ſo well ſucceeded in; his Artifices 


were diſcoyer'd, and therefore no more effec- 


tual! He was now a known Deceiver! a Vil- 
lian proclaim'd, as his Patroneſs was a Jilt ! 
and ali that either of em could do, was to vent 


ſome Part of their enervate Malice in Curſes : 
after having railed themſelves almoſt out of 
Breath againſt La Branche, the Marquis, and all 
who had ſeem'd to approve of his Proceeding, 


they began, as tis the Cuſtom of all baſe Peo- 


ple, when their deſigns miſcarry, to reflect one 
one another; You might have prevented all this, 


Madam, ſaid he, but your ungovern'd Paſſion 


for La Branche wou'd ſuffer you to liſten to no 
Reaſons, —— Villain! cry'd ſhe, to what 
1515 | : „ 
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end have I heap'd innumerable Obligations 
on. thee, but to engage thy ſubtle working 
Brain to procure my Pleaſures, and protect my 
Fame? but ſtupid or ungrateful! thou now 
has ruin d both my —— loſt, my 
Love undone |! the Earth contains not ſo for- 
lorn a Wretch—— yet thou canſt calmly tell 
me, this might have been prevented Yes, it 
might, had thy Management been equal to 
thy Boaſting. Madam | what cou'd I do? 
reſum'd he, I never approved of your enrring 
into an Engagement with La Branche, I knew 
he was unfit, and therefore advis'd your —— 
Thou fool! interrupted the impatient Baroneſs, 
what Lover ever took Advice? His Humour 
or his Principles being unſuited to my Purpoſe 
made not his Form leſs pleaſing to my Eyes 
*rwas thy Buſineſs to have wound thy ſelf into 
his Soul, chang'd every Movement there | cre- 
ated all a- new, and faſhion'd it to my Deſign. 
Thus did each endeavour to lay the Blame of 
this Misfortune on the other, and the Diſpute 
growing higher, a laſt it came to a down right 
Quarrel, and they parted almoſt as ill ſatisfied 
with one another as both were with the 
World. TS. 5 A | 
Some Days paſt before they met again: The 
Baroneſs ſhat herſelf into her Chamber, and 
wou'd ſee no Company; and Da Lache was 
beginning to think what Courſe of Life he muſt 
now take up, believing there was no more Pro- 
fit to be expected from that he had lately pro- 
feſs d. But he was too skilfnl an — 
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be diſcharged ſo ; when he had given over all 
hope of ever being employ'd by her again, a 
Meſſenger came from the Baroxeſs to let him 
know ſhe deſir d to ſpeak with him immedi- 
ately : 'The Summons was too welcome not 
to be readily obey d: He went, bur found 
not the Buſineſs what he 1imagin'd, to endea- 
rour to reinſtate her in the Affections of any 
of her former Lovers, or to contrive ſome plau- 
ſible Pretence for the introducing her to a zew 
one, but to aſſiſt her once more to get rid of a 
Husband, who was coming to call her to a 
dreadful Account for her Behaviour. She had 
juſt received News that the Barons Diſtem- 
per having reach'd the Ear of a skilful Phyſi- 
cian, who happen'd to be at that Time in the 
Country where ſhe had diſpos'd him, he at- 
tempted to cure it, which he had accom- 
pliſh'd to the Wonder of every Body who had 
been witneſs of his Frenzy; That this much 
wrong'd Gentlaman was preparing for Paris; 
and that the Perſon who had reſtor'd him to 
Reaſon, had alſo made him know it was but 
by ſome ſupernatural Means that he ſo long 
had languiſhed in the Want of it. This was 
a terrible Shock, a Blow indeed, which all the 
Artifice of this gailty Pair was at a Loſs for 
Means to parry: They ſpent ſome time in 
bewailing their common Misfortune ; ſhe up- 
braided Du:Lache for his ill-tim'd Mercy, as 
ſhe call'd it. I wou'd have put an end to my 
Fears, ſaid ſhe, by taking away the Life of 
this Troubler of my Repoſe; had your Ad- 


vice 
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vice not interpos'd, I had not now been ſo { 
curs d in the Apprehenſion that I muſt be o- l 
bliged to anſwer for my paſt Conduct, and re- b 
gulate the future. — But for you continu'd: b 

a 

J 


ſhe, I might have been bleſt as my utmoſt 
Wiſh cou'd make me, Miſtreſs of my ſelf! 
entire Poſſeſſor of the whole Fortune of this 1 
fooliſh Baron! and independant of the World's t 
Opinion! Now I mult flatter, ſooth, cajole, iſ « 
and all, perhaps, in vain, for a precarious Sub- ſ. 
ſitance—— wretched, wretched Fool (cryd 5 
ſhe our, ſtamping and biting her Nails) to be s 
thus perſwaded contrary to my Intereſt, to 
my Inclinations, to my Eternal Peace. — Hold, I g 
Madam, hold (interupted he) have Patience, I ff 
tis not yet too. late to prevent the Hls you 
dread ; the Inſtruments of Death are till at I a 
Hand, and when, like Fate, you give the Word, 1 
ſhall ruſh to Exccution. The horrid Deed f 
being thus reſolv'd on, all they had to do was e. 
to contrive the Means to bring it about. Af- 5. 
ter ſeveral Inventions form'd and rejected be- 4 
cauſe they were either Unſafe or Unſure, it 
was at laſt pitch'd on that ſhe ſhou'd write I 7 
a moſt tender and paſſionate Letter, congratu- o 
lating his Return of Health, and preſſing his I 7. 
coming Home; that it ſhould be convey'd to 8 
him by Le Songe and Toncarr, who were to 
paſs as Servants ſhe had lately taken into her 
Family, and recommended to attend him to I 21 


the moſt effectual, for it will pre vent him from he 
hiring any Servants, who perhaps might be re- tc 
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ſolute enough to defend their - Maſter, if our 
Friends ſhould attack him on the Road; but 
being received by him in this manner, he wilt 
be entirely in their Power, and they may have 
an eaſy Opportunity of diſpatching him in the 
Journey, whenever they find a Place convenient. 
The Baroneſs approv'd of it extreamly, and 
thinking every Moment an Age till her wick- 
ed Deſigns were brought about, immediately 
ſet down to write, while Du Lache went to 
prepare his aſſiſting Villains for the Enterprize 
they were to undertake. | 
Enough has been ſaid of the Characters of 
theſe two Wretches, to make the Reader know 
they were capable of any Miſchief which had 
a Proſpect of Advantage: They readily agreed, 
and being equipt in Habits proper for their 
Deſign,” took Horſe the ſame Night, promi- 
ſing they would bring back a ſatisfactory Ac- 
count of what they had done. An Accident 
happen'd immediately after, which convinc'd 
the Baroneſs how neceſſary what ſhe had con- 
trivd was to the Conſervation of her Fortune. 
Du Lache was under an Arreſt on the Account 
of ſome Riot he had lately been guilty of, to 
redeem him from which, there muſt be a good 
Sum of Money depoſited; ſhe ſent to the Bank- 
er in Whoſe Hands lay the beſt Part of the Ba- 


ron's ready Caſh, but he refus'd to pay her 


any, ſaying he had a Letter of Advice to the con- 
trary, and that he wou'd disburſe no more, till 
he either ſaw her Lord, or had Orders from him 
to do it. This Was 2 to let her know 
. the 


the Power ſhe had once over him was at an 
End, and that it he liv'd to return, ſhe muſt 
expect another Sort of 'T'reatment than ſhe had 
been accuſtom'd, or cou'd endure to receive. 
Money however muſt be rais'd, her Inſtru— 
ment muſt not remain in Confinement; but 
having now no Credit eren with a Lover, ſhe 
procur'd ſome on her Jewels, and releas'd him 
without giving herſelf much Trouble about the 
Matter, believing ſhe ſhou'd ſoon be in a Con- 
dition to redeem them, having a Will by her 
which the Baren in the Time of his too abund- 
ant Fondneſs had made, wherein ſhe was leſt 
ſole Executrix and full Miſtreſs of every thing 
he had in the World. This ſhe deſign'd te 
produce as ſoon as the wiſh'd for News of his 
Death ſhou'd arrive, to the Diſappointment of 
all his Relations, who were utterly ignorant 
of his having been guilty of ſo much Injuſt ice. 
Some Debts alſo, which the Extravagance of 
this Fellow hat contracted, now threatning to 
come upon him, and the Impoſſibility there 
was at preſent for the Baroneſs to diſcharge 
them, oblig'd him, as ſoon as he was releas d 
from his Confinement, to take Shelter in her 
Houſe, till the happy Hour was come in which 
they were to have all Fhings in their Pow- 
1 VPC | 
Ir was in this Time of his abſconding, that 
Moufieur Beauclair was in Search of him every 
where, but in the Place in which he really was; 
but tho? it was highly probable he might have 
been heard of at the Baroneſs's, yet fo great ON 
— ID 15 


132 The INjJUs'D HUSBAND:; Ox, 


| 
| 
| 
] 
| 
0 
0 
| 
\ 


tbe Miſtaken RESENTMENT. 133 
his Averſion to that Houſe, that he cou'd not 
think of going to it on any Account Whartſo- 
ever; and to ſend any other Perſon to make an 
Enquiry, he knew wou'd be in vain, ſince he 
was told the Reaſons of his concealing himſelf: 
But notwithſtanding the Impoſſibility, he 
found there was of coming to any Knowledge 
of the Truth thro? his Means, he was inform'd 


of enough to make him but too ſenſible for his 


Repoſe, that he had been betray'd into a 
wrong Belict: He ſometimes viſited Mada- 
moiſele Sansfoy; and that Lady, who / had not 
the Gift of concealing any thing ſhe knew, 
ſoon made him acquainted that it was only 
from Du Lache ſhe had been told any thing 
to the Diſadvantage of Montamour's Reputa- 
tion, and that as to the Story of Galliard, ſhe 
was now fully convinc'd, it was entirely falſe. 
The Pangs which at this Diſcourſe ſeiz'd the 
Soul of the too late repenting Beauclair were 
ſuch as were very near driving him to Diſtrac- 
tion: The Reflection how by the worſt of 
Women, and her curſed Agents, he had been 
lead to injure the beſt; one who lov'd him, 
one for whoſe Sake, while he believ'd her 
true, he wou'd have forgone all that this 
World calls dear, was ſo dreadful a Shock to 
his Honour! good Nature! every generous | 
Principle of Humanity ! that all the Strength 
of Reaſon and Diſcretion he was Maſter of, 
cou'd hardly enable him to ſuſtain: Cou'd his 
whole Fortune, nay his very Life, have called 
back Time, and cancelFd the Actions of a 
. 1 | few 
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few paſt Months, how gladly wou'd he have 
reſigns it! but ſuch a Wiſh was both ridi- 
culous and vain; nor could he hope the ſincere 
Remoiſe and Grief he felt for what he had 
done, cou'd expiate his Guilt ; the Perſon he 
had injur'd was iuſenſible of his Repentance; 
ſhe was ignorant how much he ſuffer'd in a 
Self-conviction; or it by any Means he could 
acquaint her with it, he cou'd not aſſure him- 
ſelf ſhe wou'd think it a ſufficient Inducement 
to engage her to forgive: Yet all the Conſo- 
lation his Sorrows wou'd admit, was to make 
Tryal of her Goodneſs. Perhaps, thought he, 
if I cou'd, once more have the Happineſs to 
throw my ſelf beneath her. Feet, to confeſs my 
Fault, to implore her Pity, ſhe may yet have 
ſome Remains of Tenderneſs, which my Com- 
plaints may waken! Ungrateful as I ſeem, 
ſhe ſtill may love me, and Nothing is unpar- 
donable to Love! With theſe and the: like 
Suggeſtions, which the natural Chearfulneſs of 
his Temper, and the Experience he had of the 
Sweetneſsof her Diſpoſition inſpir'd him with, 
did he repel Deſpair, whenever he found it at- 
tempted to aſſail him. But a true Paſſion can- 
not for any long Time content it ſelf with an 
Ideal Bliſs; it was not ſufficient that he imgz- 
gin'd a Poſſibility of being forgiven, of being 
bleſt as he had been in the Affections of his, 
now more than ever, adorable and belov'd Mon- 
tamour, without an Aſſurance, that he was ſo. 


And tho' Hope is the beſt Cordial to preſerve] 


Deſire, thoſe who ſit down with that and de- 
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lay the Proſecution of a farther Satisfaction, 
are like thoſe who build Caſtles in the Air, 
pleaſing themſelves with an imaginary Happi- 
neſs, which, whenever they gather Courage 
enough to endeavour to lay hold on, flies from 
the Embrace, and cheats the vain Attempter. 
Beauclair was for no ſuch unſubſtantial Bleſ- 
ſings, the Comfort he found in entertaining an 
Opinion that he might one Day be happy, 
hind&*d him not from an Impatience to be 
. "EY F 
Love, ever fertile in Invention, and aiding 
to the Wiſhes of 2a zealous Votary, ſoon fur- 


niſh'd him with a Stratagem, which promis'd 


him Succeſs, at leaſt ſo far as to give him once 
more an Opportunity of ſeeing and ſpeaking 
to Montamour. He was acquainted with a 
Fryar of the Order of St. Dominick, one -who 
was not the moſt ſtri& of his Profeſſion, one 
who had himſelf experienc'd the Force of 
Love, and knew how to commiferate the 
Woes it very often was the Cauſe of. To him 
did the reſtleſs Beauclair apply for Relief; he 


made no Secret of the whole Hiſtory of his 
Paſſion, and the Deluſiops he had been en- 


ſnar'd by, and entreated his Aſſiſtance in the 
Deſign he had form'd. He ſo far prevaiFd on 
him, as to engage him to procure a Fryar's 
Habit for him, and got his Inſtructions in 
what manner to behave, that he might paſs 


for ſuch to the Abbeſs of the Monaſtery where 


Montamour had enter'd herſelf. Every Thing 
being ready, he ſoon ſer out for the Land of 
ths =. | Love 


x 


+36 Tbe INJUR'D HUSBAND Or, 
Love, not greatly deſpairing but that at his 
Arrival, he ſhou'd find himſelf not an unwel- 
come Gueſt. | | 5 4 
_ He follow'd ſo exactly the Directions had 
been given him by the good-natur d Fryar, 
that whoeyer had ſeen him in that Garb wou'd 
have ſuſpected him for no other than what he 
ſeem d. „ 18 1340s \ eh 
Being come to the Monaſtery, the Sanctity 
of his Appearance gare him an caſy Admit- 
tance, and telling the Abbeſs, that he had ta- 
ken that Journey at the Entreaty of a Brother 
of Montamour, who had inform'd him that he 
was under an Apprebenfion that there was 
more of Picque than true Devotion in her aban- 
doning the World, and deſir'd him to diſcourſe 
her on that Affair: When he told me this, 
{aid the counterfeit Venerable, I thought the 
Duty of my Function obliged me to ſearch in- 
tothe "Truth, and uſe the beſt of my Endeavours 
to prepare her, it ſhe is not ſo already, for the 
_ Happineſs which a religious Life affords! With 
this and ſome other Expreſſions of the ſame 
Nature, the reverend Matron was wholly won 
to his-Purpoſe: She left him alone, while ſhe 
went to acquaint Montamour of his being there, 
and the Reaſons which had brought him; but 
when ſhe retura'd leading her in, and had pre- 
ſented. her to him, how impoſſible would it be 
to ſet forth the Confuſion he was in: The 
ſadden Ruſh of painful Ecſtaſie | the darting, 
throbbing, tingling Mixture of Delight and 
Terror, which every Vein confeſs d! and 
: ſhook 
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ſhook the alarm'd Heart with almoſt mortal 


Tremblings! not all the natural Boldneſs of 
his Sex, not all that Preſence of Mind: which 
us d to be his inſeparable Companion, not all 
the Reſolutions he had form'd, not all the Care 
he had taken to arm. himſelf for-this Encoun- 
ter, were fuſſicient to defend him when once 
the lovely injur'd Montamour appear d! He 

thought ſhe look d more fair, more beautiful 
than ever! and tho' her Eyes had loſt Nothing 
of their wonted Sweetneſs, yet a long Habi- 
tude of Melancholly had abated a little of the 
Gaiety of their Rays, and the Auſterity of 
the Liſe ſne was about to embrace had given 
her a greater Compoſedneſs in her Countenance; 

conſcious of Guilt, and too too ſenſible of his 
own Unworthineſs to find Mercy, ſhe ſeem'd 
to him ſuch as Imagination figures a deſtroy- 
ing Angel, adorn'd in ſhining: Ruin! all glo- 
riouſly cruel! and ſeverely juſt ! It was not in 
the leaſt owing to his Conduct that his Dif- 
orders were not viſible to the Abbeſs, but that 
good Lady believing that on the Account he 
came it was improper to have a third Perſon 
Witneſs of what he had to deliver, took her 
Leave, only telling him, that whentheir Con- 
ference was ended, ſhe ſhou'd entreat his Com- 
pany to take Part of what their Cloyſter afford- 
ed: But he neither heard nor had Power to 
make any Anſwer to this Compliment; every 
Senſe was abſent, and Thought diſſolv'd in 


the vaſt Hurry of his various Emotions; but 


when Montamour, who little ſuſpected the 5 
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ſon of the Fryar's Silence and diſtant Behavi- 
our, deſir'd him to fit, and was beginning to 
enquire after her Brother, the Sound of her 
dear, well- remembered Voice, the © graceful, 
charming Manner in which ſhe expreſs'd herſelf, 
and that engaging undeſcribable, inimitable 
Something, which is not to be acquir'd, and 
which is only to be found in the Air and Mien 
ol thoſe whom Nature and dot Art embelliſh- 


es, putting him more ſtronger in Remem- 


brance of the felicitous Moments her Conver- 
ſation formerly had bleſs'd him with, and re- 
volving in an Inſt ant ten thouſand little name- 
leſs Softneſſes the thrilling, melting, raptu- 
rous Amuſements, »—— the Conſequences of 
mutual Paſſion, and comparing the preſent 
with the paſt, what he endur'd was not to be 
conceal'd; a ſudden Burſt of wild impetu- 


ous: Paſſion broke through all Diſguiſe! blaz'd 


in his Eyes! and ſhew'd the burning Lover 
plain! Forgetful of what his cooler Thoughts 
had form'd, he threw himſelf on her Boſom, 
graſping her with a Violence ſcarce ſupport- 
able, and. fixing cloſe to her's his glowing 
Lips, had Power no other Way to expreſs the 
Ecſtaſie he now again began to re-enjoy —— 
a thouſand fond endearing Things crouded at 
once into his Soul, and preſt for Utterance 
he wou'd have ſpoke em all, but the tumul- 
tuous Meanings were too great, too many, 

and overthrew each otherin the Throng, and 
all he cou'd bring forth was - Montamour !\—— 
Angelick Mont amour! Divine, A doraplc 

* Montamour 
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Montamour !. This was indeed ſufficient to 
make ber ſenſible who it was ſhe entertain'd, 
and Nothing can be more amazing than in the 
ſurprize of ſuch an Interview, ſhe acted not 
with the leaſt Extravagance. Neither the 
Shock which the late Remembrance of his ill 


_ Uiagegave her Pride, vented itſelf in Fury and 


Revilings; nor the ſecret Pleaſure, which in 
ſpite of her Reſentment, her continued Tend- 
erneſs felt at his Repentance and Return, was 
diſcoverable by either Word or Look; but 
doubtful that ſhe might not retain this Com- 
mand of her Temper, if ſhe truſted her ſelf ro 
liſten to the Charms of his Perſwaſion, wou'd 
not put it to the Venture; but getting looſe 
from his Embrace, and giving a ſudden ſpring 
to a little Bell which hung in the Room, rung 
it with ſuch a Force, that the Abbeſs and ſe- 
veral of the Nuns came running in before this 
diſappointed Lover con'd ſay or do any thing to 
prevent her. What this holy man (ſaid ſhe turn- 

ing to 1 Abbeſs) has to offer, may, perhaps 
be very good! but as my Reſolution to become 


a Devotee is fix d, I think it needleſs to hear 


any thing which 1s deſign'd as an Endeavour 
to alter it; if my Brother is poſſeſsꝰd of any 
Scruples, or wou'd infuſe any into you of my 
Unworthineſs of the Profeſſion, he may com- 
municate them by Letters either to you or me, 
for I am fully determin'd to enter into no 
Converſation with any Stranger, till my having 


taken the Orders has put a Stop to all the Ar- 
guments which may poſſibly be prepar'd to 


hinder 
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hinder me. In ſpeaking theſe laſt Words, 
which ſhe. pronounc'd with the moſt reſolute 
Air, ſhe flew our of the Room, leaving him 
to make his Excuſe as he cou'd to the Abbeſs, 
and thoſe of the Siſterhood who had accompa- 
nied her. The Conſternation they were in at 


ber Bchaviour was very favourable to Beau- 


_ clair; for while they were looking on one a- 
nother, wondering what it fhou*d be that had 
occaſion'd it, he gain'd a little Time for the 
Recovery of his ſcatter'd Spirits, but not enough 
to enable him to ſpeak of this Adventure as a 
Perſon ſo unconcern'd as that which he repre - 
ſented wou'd have done. 'The Confuſion, 
however, and Heſitation of the few Words 


he ſpoke, were look'd on only as occaſion'd by 


the Chagrin for the indifferent Reception he had 
met with; and he left them as full of Trouble 
for the Diſreſpe& they imagin d had been paid 
to a Man of his Reverence, as they wou'd have 
been of Anger had they ſuſpected the Impoſ- 
But when he was return'd to the Inn where 
he had taken up Lodgings for this Affair, how 
infinitely ſhort of what he felt wou'd all De- 
{cription be! For ſome Hours he was utterly 
incapable of Reflection, and its Return ſerv'd 
but to torture him with redoubled Ago- 
nies! All the Horrors, all the Woes that ean 
be imagined to attend diſapointed Paſſion 

work'd up to the moſt elevated Degree that 
human nature can ſuſtain, rag'd in his Soul, and 
tore him wb Variety of Anguiſh. It was 
8 W the 
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the leaſt of his Vexations that he owed them 
only to himſelf; if Mantanuur was incens'd it 
was his own ill Conduct was the Cauſe ; and 


if ſhe never ſhou'd be brought to a Reconcili- 


ation, what but his own Unworthineſs cou'd 
he accuſe ! In fine, he was quite Soul- ſick and 
mad at the thoughts of what he had done, 
and the forgettulneſs he had ſuffered himſelf to 
fall into, in loſing an opportunity ſo hard to 
be found, of endeavouring once to move her 
in his favour. But as impoſſible as at preſent 
it ſeem'd of getting any means of ſeeing or 
ſpeaking to her again, he cou'd not think of 
returning to Paris thus unſatisfied : Her Year 
of Probation was now almolt expired——the 


fatal Time drew near in which ſhe was to 


take an Eternal farewel of the World, and 
then not all his Tears, his Vows, Entreaties, 
or Repentanee, not even her own Deſires had 
power to make him happy Some 
Contrivance therefore mult be form'd, and 
ſpeedily, and he feſolv'd, let the Courſe be 
never ſo deſperate, to hazard all for one more 
Interview. Invention charg'd with the Com- 
mands of Pailion brought forth a. numerons 
Iſſue of unjoynted Projects —— but abortive 
all, diſown'd by Reaſon and unnexy'd for Ac- 


tion —— to think of entring the Monaſtery as 


a Fryar,tho* by never ſo different a Pretence 
from that he lately went on, was ridiculous and 
vain; he had been detected in that Habit by 
the Perſon from whom, till ſhe was a little ſoftn- 
ed, he found it was moſt his Intereſt to be 


conceabd, 


% 
4 
; 4 
W * 
„„ („ FCC P r 


- 
r CO . CCC DCC CNT TOO 


142 The INjJur'D HUSBAND; O-, 
conceal'd; and ſhe being under the ſame Roof 

would afford him ſlender Conſolation, if de- 
nied the Priviledge of entertaining her —— 
Sometimes he was thinking to diſguiſe himſelf 
as a Cripple, pretend he had fallen from his 
Horſe, and being unable to travel, implore 
the Charity and Aſſiſtance of the Siſterhood : 
but the remembrance that there was a College 
of Jeſuites within a Bowſhot from the Mona- 
| ery, to which they would probably ſend him, 
as a Place more proper and convenient, put an 
End to that deſign—— Another Stratagem 
was to dreſs himſelf as a Woman, whom ſome 
unexpected ill Turn of Fortune had driven 
from her Parents, and beg an Aſylum there; 
but this his Stature forbid—— Ir was a conſi- 
derable Time before any thing which ſeem'd 
feaſible offer'd it ſelf to his Fancy; but what 
is it that a Lover cannot at laſt get the better 
of, when Reſolution is on his Side! As he 
was walking one Day by the Walls which 
encompaſs'd the Nunnery Gardens, he per- 
ceiv'd a piece of it had lately fallen and was 
now repairing by the Workmen, he preſently 
bethought him of becoming a Labourer, and 
by that means having free egreſs and regreſs to 
carry Mortar, Stone and other things for the 
Work, he might caſily hide © himſelf among 
the Buſhes, and watch an opportunity of Mon- 
tamour s coming out to Walk. This Enter- 
prize was no ſooner conceived than put in ex- 
ecution, his Fryar's Veſt was now exchanged. 
for 4 ragged Coat, his Cow! for a Linſy _ 
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ſey Cap, and his Beads for a Hod ; by offer- 


ing himſelf for a low Hire he was immediately 
cntertain'd by the Maſter ; his Buſineſs being 


only to fetch and carry, he was not ar all 
found fault with, but perform'd what he had 
undertaken with more-diligence than thoſe who 


much more is it for the truly well bred to de- 


ſcend to the meaneſt Offices, than for thoſe 


born to Beggery to bear Proſperity and an 
affluence of Fortune ſuperior to their hopes. 
Nor did his Toil in the Day make him for- 
gettul of what he had defign'd in the Night, 
bur as ſoon as he ſaw they were about to leave 
work he took his opportunity to ſlide down 
from the Wall and conceal him ſelf inthe moſt 
remote part of the Garden. 'The firſt Night 
of his watching he had no other Reward than 
a diſtant ſight of Montamour as ſhe was at Pray- 
ers among the reſt of the Nuns, for the Chap- 
pel had a Window into the Garden, and was 


low enough for him to look in as he ſtood a 


Tip-toe. The ſecond indeed paid his Pains 
much better ; ſhe walked above an Hour cloſe 
by the place where he was hid, and tho* he 
cou*d not ſpeak to her, becauſe there were two 


of the Nuns with her, yet he had the ſatisfac- 


tion to obſerve ſhe was extreamly penſive, and 
that all her Companions cou'd do was ineffec- 
tual to remove a Melancholly which he had 
leave to hope was influenced by her ſecret 
Thoughts of him. But the third gave him 


an Opportunity full as his Soul cou'd wiſh. 


5 It 
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had all their life been accuſtomed to it; ſo 
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late Adventure wit 


It chanc'd to be an extream fine Evening, and 
the fragancy of the Air had drawn a great 
Number of the young Devotees out to. tefteſh 
themſelves; Montamour was among them, and 
he ſtill found ſhe was as thoughtful as before. 
They paſt ſome Hours there, ſome walking 
ſome fitting on the graſſy Banks,. ſome 
ſporting with the various colour d Flowers 
which grew on the Borders, and ſeem'd to court 
the - Gatheter's Hand, ſome cooling their 
Fingers in the Fountain,and wantonly throw- 
ing the Water on their Compahions——every 


one diverting her ſelf as her infiocent and undif- 


turbed Fancy led het but Moztamour, whoſe 
Mind was more * ee and who in the 

the lovely Fryar had found 
that Self-denjal- was the hardeſt of all Virtues, 
affe ted to walk alone; ſhe either not obſer- 
ved or had no reliſh of the little Recreations 
they enjoy'd, but fingling her felt from the reſt, 
he fa» her firike down an Alley which led to 
# fine Grotto at the lower end of the Garden: 
The Place he had that very Night fortunately 
made Choice of for his Concealment was a long 
fiarrow Walk of Camtmile, the end of which 


came almoſt to the Gros, and was ſhelter d 
all the way with a thick Row of Palms, on 
this he cou'd walk without being in the leaſt 


heard or ſeen by any Body in the Garden; 


immediately follow d. He was at the end of 


the Walk aimoſt as ſoon as ſhe was in the Groz- 
26, but he durſt not enter, while there was 
7 © oa Company 
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Company ſo near, fearing the ſtrength of her 
Reſolution and the Prejudice ſhe had'conceiv'd 
againſt him, and which he bur too juſtly had 
deſerv'd, ſhould influence her to treat the La- 
bou rer in the ſame manner as ſhe had done the 
Fryar. Theſe Suggeſtions were indeed moſt 
conſonant to Reaſon, but they were preſently 
oppos'd by others of a very different Nature; 
he began to think that if ſhe left the Garden 
before the others, he might never have fo good 
an opportunity as now, that there was ſcarce 
a probability he ſhon'd ever find her entirely 
algne, and that it was better to hazard her 
Good-nature if ſhe wou'd ſuffer him to ſpeak 
to her now, than run the riſque of not ſpeak- 
ing to her at all; while he was thus debating, | 
and irreſoulte what to do, he heard the Char- | 
mer who had occaſioned this Conffict in his i 
Soul, tune her Guittare: in Expectation of that li 
Melody, he for a While ſuſpended his Cogita- | 
tion, and heard her ſing in a ſoft, low, but 
ſweet aud harmonious Accent theſe Words, 
which *cis probable were of her own Compo- 


ſing. 
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No more fond Maid! direłi thy fruitleſs Aims 
To Bliſs. thou canſt but in Idea know; 

A Love fo Pie as thine Heaven only claims, 
Nor will be rival d hj the Toys below! © 
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5 Aly! 0 Bly! the Senſe-aluring Bait. . | 


of gay Deceit, in tender Raptur es reſt. / 
-  Remorſe and Shame do on Believing wait, 
And late n, rends the un wary Sreaft, 
11. | : 
From Damon's Air! is Shape his ou 
Vit! 
His thouſand, thouſand, Worlds of countleſs Charms! 


Fate weak Defence from Virtue does permit, 
Unjurniſ 'd ” Devotion's fragen Arms. 
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Mor can Reſentment, or thy Sex?s Pride 
For Injuries receiv d, ſet free thi Mind. 

Before Lese s Fire thoſe meaner Flames Jubfide, 
And Hrink u. like * in 1. Mind. 


V de 
In piety, alone, a Refuge dwells : 
To ſhield — Soul from Paſſion s pleaſing Pain: 
The baſe Efforts of faithleſs Man repels, 
And ; enders all rheir Jo t Enchautments vi. 

a \ Boys 

With trembling Limbs and aking Hear: ahe 
repenting Beauclair heard her ſing theſe Lines, 
which gave him ſo much Cauſy to fear all his 


5 Endeavours to bring her to a Reconciliation 
s | wou'd 


7 


the Miſtaken RESENTMENT. 147 
wou'd be in vain. What hope to conquer, 
when with Heaven we contend : Jet tho 
deſpairing; he wou'd not thus give over, and = 

was moving ſoftly towards the Gretto, reſolv- - 
ing, let the Conſequence be what it won'd, to 
know his Doom at once, and end the Tortures 
ot Suſpence : Bur as he was juſt at the En- 
trance, the late ceas'd Harmony of her melo- 
dions Voice began a- ne to charm his liſten- 
ing Ears, and oblig'd him to delay the Proſe- 
eution of his Deſign, that he might not loſe .. 
the Pleaſure of hearing her ſing, which ſhe 
immediately did theſe Stanza's. N 
- 5 15 a L | 
The Heart that once has Power to change, 
And with a ſecond Paſſion burn, 
70% to the Firſt it ſhould return, 
Will ever be inclin d to Range. 1 
Then Charming, Faithleſs, Swain give oer! 
Nor think by Prayers, or Sighs, to move! 

A Rebel, once, to me, and Love; 

1 may Forgive, but Truſt no more. I. > 
No more will I deluded be; 
Typo“ with ſecret Wiſhes lying 
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than the former, yet ſhe cou'd not conclude 
them without a mixture of Sighs, which occa- 
ſioning a Heſitation in her Speech made a per- 
ceivable Variation in the Vune, and ſeem'd 
to mitigate their Meaning: The Senſe, in- 
deed was cruel, but the manner of Pronouncia- 
tion was ſuch as renewed in the attentive Lit- 

t'ner ſome of thoſe Hopes with which he had 
| formerly been enliven d. The Gardens were 
by this Time wholly free from Company, no 
Interruption near, every thing favour'd his De- 
ſign, and now he thought he boldly might ad- 
vance; bur ſtill the ''Ferrors occaſion'd by a 
Conſciouſneſs of his Unworthineſs, and ever 
the Companions of Guilt, made him enter the 

Grotto, but with Tremblings, and kept him 

for ſome Moments at an awful Diſtance : She 
was fallen into ſo deep a Reſverie that fhe diſ- 

cern'd not that any Perſon was near, tho' the 
Moon, which was then at the Height, glitter'd 
thro' the Trees, and ſhone directly on him. 
Gladly wonld he have indulg'd Contem- 
plation, and fed Reflection with gazing on 
her Beauties, while thus unſeen, and uncon- 
trolled by the Severity of her Glances : 
But the remembrance how he had been diſ- 
appointed by his late giving a Looſe to the 
Ardors of his Paſſion, made him reſolve to 
proceed with Art and Cireumſpection: He mor- 
ed with gently-treading Steps to the Bank on 
Which ſhe ſat, and was cloſe by her, before 
he in the le aſt perceived him; but when, lift- 
ig up her Eyes, ſhe ſaw a Man, and 17 his 
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Touch, (for he had ſeiz d faſt hold of her to 
prevent her ſtirring) ſhe ſent forth a great Shr ie k, 
loud enough to have alarm'd the Convent, had 
they had any Notion that any belonging to it 
was abroad. But to hinder her from repeat- 
ing it, and unwilling to ſuffer her to continue 
longer in the Fright ſhe was in, he threw him- 
ſelf on his Knees, and bathing the Hand he 
graſp'd with a ſtream of Tears, Hold Madam |! 


hold! ſaid he, this is not the Poſture of a Ruf- 


fan—— I come not to alarm your Breaſt wirh 
Fears, but to move Pity there tis Pity 
only the adoring Beauclair asks, and that 1s 
what indeed his Miſeries may claim. Beauclair ! 
ſaid ſhe, ſurpriz'd beyond Expreſſion, but per- 
haps not altogether ſo much diſpleas'd as atter- 
wards ſhe feign'd to be. Yes Madam! re- 
ſum'd he, the Deſpairipg, Dying, bur ſtill 
Adoring, Beauclair entreats you but to hear 
what vaſt Appearances of Reaſon urg'd him 
to be fo careleſs of his Happineſs, and raſhly 
treſpaſs againſt Heaven and you and, it 
you hear, you will J hope forgive. By what 
has already been Taid of the Paſſion of Monta- 
mour, the Reader may be better able to judge 
the Conflict ſhe endured, than I am able to de- 
ſcribe it; bur reſolving to keep up her Reſent- 
ment, and give room r him to imagine there 
was a Poſſibility of fenewing in her again 
thoſe foft Emotions he once had the Power 
of inſpiring her with; I am ſorry Monſieur, 
anſwered ſhe, (with an Accent which had no- 
thing in it of Tender) that you ſhou'd have 
5 n dien 
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given your ſelf a Trouble wholly unneceſſary: 


Where there's no Wrong there needs no Juſtifi- 


cation—— I have profited roo much by your 
Change of Humour, to be offended at iti 


Thoſe Vows which your Inconſtancy releas'd 


me from, will ſoon be paid to a Sublimer 
Object. What you deſpis'd, Heaven will I 
hope accept, and by your Ingratitude I arrive 
at the only perfect Happineſs here. How 
ought I then to bleſs the carly Knowledge of 
your wavering Nature — to Thank you 
for your quick diſcover'd. Baſeneſs, that 1 
in time might fly, and ſcorn your Faithleſs 
Sex. It was not ſo much the Words, as the 
Manner in which they were ſpoke, which ſeiz'd 
the Soul of him they were addreſs'd to with 
Horrors he had never known before. Not the 
paſt Torturing Pangs of her imagin'd Fal(- 
hood, nor the enſuing Terrors of Remorſe for 
his own Guilt, ,were half ſo dreadful as the 
preſeut Racks. Amidſt the doubtful Gloom 
ſome intermingling. Beams of Hope had ſtill 
dawn'd Oer his Wifhes, cheauing Expectance 
with promiſes of a future Day! But all was 
Darkneſs now,— all black Deſpair! The 
fix'd Coldneſs, the unmov'd Conſtancy which 
every Word and Look, and the whole Air of 
Montamour denoted, ni made him but too 
ſure ſhe was inevitably loſt Nor did the re- 
memberance of the Fault he had been guilty of, 
permit him the poor Comfort of complaining 
of her Severity. A while he gaz d upon her 


with ſuch Inward, Tumultuous, Emotions as 


depriv'd him of the Power of Speech, till per- 
| ceiving 
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ceiving ſhe was about to go out of the Grotto, 


and leave him in the ſame manner ſhe had 


done before, he threw himſelf on his Knees; 
by Force retaining her, till he had recover'd 
himſelf enough to endeavour to perſuade. All 
that the tendereſt Love, the fierceſt Wiſhes, the 
moſt bieding, burning, Paſſion, made deſpe- 
rate, and raging, can inflict, was to the Liſe 
demonſtrated in all his Words and Actions; 
his trembling Limbs, his wild diſtracted Looks, 
his faultering Speech, his unconnected Expreſ- 
ſions, diſplay'd the Deity in his full genuine 
Force. Unſhadow'd, Undiſguis'd, with any 
of thoſe Pageant Arts of Pompous Eloquence, 
which often adorn a Counterfeited Flame; but 
are forgot and loſt amidſt the Ardors of a true 
Affection. Oh wou'd the unwary Fair, when 
thus addreſs'd but give her Reaſon ſcope to 
Judge, how eaſily might ſhe diſcern the real 


Lover, from the flattering Courtier; admire 


the Wit, but ſcorn the AMected Paſſion of him 


who comes but to ſeduce, and ruin her. But 


indeed, there are ſo few of either Sex ſincerely 


rouch'd with a noble and generous Deſire, that 
tis no wonder if they miſtake it in another: 
Deceit meets with Deceit, and both are un- 
concern'd alike. | . dE Fog 
But Montamour was vaſtly different, as was 
her Beauclair, from thoſe faſhionable Enamo- 
rato's: With Truth, with Tenderneſs, with 
Zeal, ſhe lov'd ; and tho' ſhe: had all the 


Reaſon in the World for keeping up her Re- 


ſentment, and had ſtrength enough of Reſolu- 
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tion to reſtrain the Fondneſs of her Paſſion 
from ſhowing it ſelf to one who had ſo great- 
ty injur'd her, and whoſe Repenrance ſhe 
thought too ſmall 2 Recompence ; yet did her 
Soul pity the- Agonies ſhe, by her own, was 
too too ſenſible were Unfeigned, and muſt 

her ſelf of Conſequence ſuffer far greater. Paſ- 
fions of all kinds find Eaſe in the diſcovery, 
but ſmother'd Anguiſh preys on the very Vi- 
rals, the ſtifled Sighs recoil on the tormented 
Heart, and crack the Strings of Life. Yer per- 
ſiſting in her Coldneſs, and reſolving. rather to 
die than recede from that Indifference ſhe had 
vow'd to wear for ever in her Behaviour to 
him, all that his Tears, Entrea ties, agoniz- 
ing Groans cou'd move her to, was to fit down 
and liſten to all he had to ſay in Vindication 
of his late Proceedings; which was to relate, 
in as brief a manner as he cou'd, the Deluſi- 
ons of Du Lache, and the Artifices by which 
he had been brought to a Belief of her Incon- 
ſtancy: He kept back nothing of the Truth, 
but that which Honour forbad him to reveal, 
the Favours he had received from the Baroneſs. 
But Montamour, who was no Stranger to that 
part of the Story, having patiently heard the 
reſt, and perceiving he had done, wou'd not 
omit this Opportunity of letting him know, 
not the moſt ſecret Tranſactions of his Guilt 
had be en hid from her. You do well Monſicur, 

ſaid ſhe, to make a Repetition of every thing 
which may ſeem to excuſe the ill Treatment 
you have given me, artfully concealing, while 
e een 
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you relate the Accuſations laid on me, the 
| Charms of my Rival, without which all the 
Suggeſtions of a Villain like Du Lache had been 
ineffectual. Oh too ſeverely judg'd, interrup- 
ted the Soul-tortur'd Beauclair ; be witneſs for 
me Heav en, and ſend down inſtant Puniſh- 
ments on my Devoted Head, if I ſwerve i in the 
leaſt Title from the Truth —if c'er my Soul 
conceived one tender Thought, once form'd a 
Wiſh, or knew one ſoft Deſire, which centred 
not in Montamour— if {till ſhe was not, even 
at the Time when moſt I fear'd ſhe ſcorn'd 
me, the only deareſt Object of my Thoughts 
by Day, and Dreams by Night, if even 
her Anger, killing as it is, wears not more 
Charms to me, than all the Endearing Smiles 
of her whole Sex beſide if in this Dread 
fal Moment, this Cruel Now, when all my 
Tears, my Prayers, my Sorrow and Repen- 
trance, my inward Agonies, the ſpeechleſs Tor- 

ments of my poor rending, bleeding, breaking 
Heart, cannot obtain one pitying Glance, one 
kind commiſerating Word, ſhe be not dearer to 
me than Life, and all the gay Delights this 
World can give and if it be not greater 
Pleaſure here to expire before her, than live 
whole Ages in a Queen's Embraces, may all 
the Curſes due to Perfidy fall heavy on me. 
He would have proceeded, but ſhe prevented 


bim. Hold! ſaid ſhe, forbear thoſe Impreca- 


tions. I believe you once did Love me, nay, 
I am of Opinion you ha reſum'd that Ten- 
dervels you had for a Time thrown off; but 

(continued 
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(continued ſhe with a Smile which had in it 
more of Diſdain than Satisfa&ion) while you 
imagin'd me falſe, it was but reaſonable you 
ſhould ſeck ſomeConſolation, and where ſo pro- 
bable to find it as in the Arms of a Woman ſo 
every way qualified, and ſo deſirous to pleaſe, 
as the Baroneſs De Tortille? The diſorder'd 
Lover hung down his Head, utterly unable 
to make any Reply to theſe cutting Words: 
He was too open and ſincefe in his Nature to 


be guilty of denying that it was really his De- 


ſire of forgetting Montamour, which had induc'd 
him to viſit the Baroneſs, and to confeſs it he 
thought wou'd bean Aggravation of his Crime. 
At laſt, Oh Madam! reſumed he, the Opinion 
I-was enſnar'd into of your Unkindneſs drove 
me Mad, I knew not what I did but of 
this one thing T am ſure, and of that alone, 
that IJ have never ccas'd to loye you——and 
whatever Appearances may be againſt me, my 
Heart cou'd never be but yours. Not with- 
ſtand ing all that prodigious Preſence of Mind 
which Momamour was Miſtreſs of, aud the Re- 
ſentment with which ſhe had arm'd her ſelf as 
ſoon as ſhe ſaw Beauclair was fear her, ſhe be- 
gan to find it now impoſſible much longer to 
preſerve it in his Preſence; and looking on the 
ſecret Pleaſure which, in ſpight of her Indigna- 
tion, ſhe” felt in entertaining him, as a Sin in 
Prudence, and the Refolution ſhe had made 
of forgetting him, muſter'd up all the remains 
of Anger in her Heürt, to inſpire her with all 
means of Baniſhing him for ever; and _ 
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the Advantage of his laſt Words, One would, 
indeed, (ſaid ſhe, with a Voice full of Auſte- 
rity) believe that you knew not what you did, 
or ſure he who has ſo publickly avowed him- 
ſelt the Lover of the Baroneſs De Tortillee wou d 
never atter that imagine his Pretenſions were 
capable of creating in Montamour any other 
P.ſhon than Diſdain and Hatred l ſhou'd 
have an Averſion to my ſelf (added ſhe, after 
a little Pauſe) if I.cou'd think any Action of 
mine has ever given you leave to judge ſo mean- 
ly of me, as to make you hope there cou'd 
be an atonement for Injuries like thoſe you've 
offer d me No, Beauclair | No; I am not 
twice to be deceived——nor, had I the moſt 
undeniable Aſſurances that you lov'd even more 
than you wou'd perſuade me that you do; nay, 
were I weak enough to feel for your return, of 
Paſſion the ſame ſoft Emotions which heav'd 
my credulous Heart when firſt J liſtned to your 
Vows, not to preſerve your Life my ou 
or the Eternal Peace of both, wou'd I forgive, 
or e'er conſent to ſee you more. As ſoon as 

ſhe had done ſpeaking ſhe turn'd away, re- 
ſolving to give him no farther Opportunity of 
Converſation ; and it was but for a very few 
Moments that he had Power either by Per- 
ſuaſion or Force to detain her, for perceiving 
his Deſpair made him have recourſe to the lat- 
ter, ſhe darted from his Arms with an un- 
counterfeited Fury, vowing if he preſum'd. to 
hold, or follow her, ſhe wou'd alarm the Con- 
vent with her Cries, and expoſe him to all the 
18 Puniſhments 
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Puniſhments of the Eccleſiaſtick Juſtice. This 


| laſt Threat wou'd have avail'd but little, if the 


fierceneſs of the fair Menacer had not diſarm'd 
him of all that Boldneſs, which is in ſome 
caſes a neceſſary Qualification to make a Lover 
Maſter of his Withes. He had not Courage 
to offend her more——All that Vivacity of 
'Fhought ——that Energy of Soul, which 
deſpiſes Oppoſition, and triumphs over the 
molt ſtrict Reſervedneſs of the denying Charm- 
er, was now utterly extinguiſh'd in him 
he ſuffer d her to depart——he ſaw her go 
and while his ſtreaming Eyes purſu'd her till 
the excluſive Walls depriv'd him of that Bleſ- 
ſing, his enervate Limbs refus'd to bear him 
after her-———ſcnſelcſs and motionleſs he ood 
chill Horror invaded every Faculty, and 
even Deſire was froze; Had he regarded her 
with leſs Purity and Reſpect, he had perhaps 
ſucceeded better; but Love has ever this In- 
congruity in its Effects, that the more violent 
it is, the leſs it is capable of ſerving itſelf. 

It muſt be a Pen infinitely. more capable of 
Deſcription than mine, which cou'd repreſent 
the true State of his Condition ; when lefr a- 
lone, all that Deſpair, and Rage, and Grief 
heightned by a Conſciouſneſs of Guilt, and 
juſtly meriting every Thing he ſuffer'd, cou'd 
inflict, was his. He thought it now altogeth- 
ex Vain, ever to attempt her more; he gave 
himſelf up wholly to Diſtraction, and Life or 
Death were become Things indifferent to him 
The Morning found him in this wretched 
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Circumſtance———rthe Sun whoſe chearing 
Beams drive all the Miſts and Vapours far a- 
way, diſpell'd not his; odious and hateful to 
himſelf, he curs'd the Day and wiſh'd eternal 
Darkneſs In this wild Hurry of confus'd 
Emotions, he neither conſider d where he was, 
nor the Danger of being diſcover'd to have 
been there all Night? he attempted not to eſ- 
cape, nor ſo much as once thought of it; and 
inſtead of concealing himſelf among the Buſh- 
es till the Workmen coming might give him 
an Opportunity of mingling with them, as 
twice before he had done; he now lay flat on 
his Face in an open Alley of the Garden, 
where he was not only viſible to his Fellow- 
Labourers, but alſo wou'd have been ſo to the 
Convent, it by chance any of them had look'd 
thro' the Windows. It muſt certainly have 
been pleaſant enough to have ſeen (tho' the Re- 
petition would afford bur little Matter of Di- 


recſion) the Aſtoniſhment and various Con- 


jectures theſe, Fellows pur, on their finding 
him in that Place and Poſture: Some wou'd 
have it, that he was a Thief, and had lain 
there with an Intent to robb the Monaſtery; 
others, that having been guilty of ſome noto- 
rious Crime, e had been order'd to run ſo 
great a Danger by way of Penance; but the 
moſt good-natur'd among them, obſerving the 
Diſorder of his Looks and Words, (for he 


was little prepar'd for Excuſes) imagin'd he 


had been ſeiz d with a ſudden Fit of the Fall- 


was 
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was of this Opinion, and happening to be of 
a Diſpoſition leſs inclining to/create Diltur- 
bances than the Generality -of his Station, 
who are for the moſt Part greatly delighted 
with Noiſe and Confuſion of what Kind ſo- 
ever, contented himſelf with diſcharging him 
from his Service, without giving any Notice 
of what had happen'd to the Abbeſs or any of 
the Nuns. One Thing in this Paſſage I can- 
not let ſlip without obſerving, which is, that 
among the many different Conjectures which 
had been form'd, on the Diſcovery that a Man 
had dar'd to conceal himſelf all Night in that 
forbidden Ground, there was not one who 
imputed it to the. true Cauſe; which proves 
how little People of ſuch low Capacities are 
able to entertain any juſt Notions of that 
tender Paſſion, and how impoſſible it is for 
any but a Lover to conceive the Force of Love, 
and to what Lengths it will tranſport the 
Votary inſpir'd with an unfeign'd Ardour. 
Bur ſetting aſide Reflections, which the ſen- 
ſible Reader need not be put in mind of, tho 
our unfortunate Lover came off much better 
from this Ad venture than he cou'd have ex- 
pected, had he conſidex'd it ally yet the loſing 
his Employ was the utter Loſs of all Oppor- 
tunity ever to try his Fortune there again, if 
it had been poſſible for him to have recovered 
Courage ſufficient to attempt it: He was 
now oblig'd to leave her to the Performance 
'of her Vow; but with what -a Tempeſt cf 
Mind, and how accompany'd, he retarn'd to 
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Paris, thoſe only who have ever been acquaint- 
ed with the Furies of Deſpair, Remorſe and a 
too late Repentance, can imagine. 1 
While Affairs were in this melancholy Po- 
ſition between the Lovers, thoſe who had been 
the Occaſion of their Misfortunes, were in a 
Condition much worſe, tho' infinitely leſs de- 
ſerving Compaſhon. The Hour was now 
come in which the Baroneſs and her Inſtru- 


ments of Miſchief, were to prove that Crimes 


like theirs, howe'er triumphant for a while, 
will not always eſcape the cognizance of aven- 
ging Heaven. One Evening as ſhe was ſitting 
in her Cloſer, accompany'd only by Da Lache, 
who for the Reaſons before mention'd was 
{111 in her Houſe, they heard a loud Knock- 
ing at the Gate, and immediatly after, the 
Noiſe of ſeveral Perſons coming up Stairs: 


The impatient Expectation they both were in 


for the Return of Toncarr and Le Songe, made 
them preſently believe it was they, whoſe haſte 
to report the joyful Tidings they had brought 
had made them ſtand on ſo little Ceremony; 
but what was their Aſtoniſhment and Horror, 
when Harriot, who knew pretty well her La- 
dy's Diſpoſition, tho* perhaps not let into the 
Depth of her Deſigns, came running into the 
Room, breathleſs and frighted out of her 
Wits, crying, O Madam! my Lord ſhe 
had Time for no more, the Baron follow'd by 
ſeveral Gentlemen was cloſe behind her, ima- 
gining by her Hurry, his Wife might be there 
and probably not without a Thought he * 
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find ſome with her whom his Preſence wou'd 
alarm; but he was deceiv'd in this laſt Con- 
jecture, tor Du Lache, on the firſt Appearance 
of Harriot, the Terror he faw in her Counte- 
nance, and the Words ſhe ſpoke, was ap pre- 
henſive of the Truth, concluded himſelf be- 
tray d, tho' he had no Leiſute to reflect by 
what Means; and agitated at once with 
Guilt and Shame, and Fear, the Villain's 
Curſe, he flew backward to the Protection of 
a Screen which happen'd to be there, behind 
which there was a Door that open'd to a little 
Gallery, whence, in the preſent Confuſion, he 
calily efcap'd without being fern, at leaſt by 
any who wou'd offer to detain him. But not 
the prodigious Surprize the Baroneſs mult be in 
at ſeeing before her the Perſon ſhe believed 
had been deſtroyed ; not all the Terrors which 
ſeiz'd her guilty Soul at the Sight of him ſhe 
had fo highly injur'd, and in whoſe Eyes ſhe 
read her Doom, had Power to deprive her of 
that Artifice which had fo often ſecured her 
from Diſcovery, and might even now have 


flood her Friend, had the Proofs againſt her 


been {ach as wou'd have admitted of the ſmall- 
eſt Scruple: With Tears of Joy ſhe ſeem'd 
to welcome her abſent Husband—— ſhe flew 


into his Arms, hung on his Neck, and fainted 
on his Breaſt with an admirably acted Tranſ- 
port of extravagant Affection with ſuch 
ſtrenuous Embraces did ſhe preſs him, rhat it 
was as much as he con'd do to diſengage him- 
ſelf; but when he had, ſpare yourſelf, W 
_ all 
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ſaid he, turning his Head from her, ſpare 
your ſelf the Pains, and me the Shock of remem- 
bring there can be ſuch monſtrous Diflimula- 
tion in the World You ſee I have eſ- 
caped the Daggers you employed againſt me, 
and might, methinks, imagine I now know 
too much to be ſubjected to your Arts as here- 
tofore. What means my Lord? interrupted 
ſhe, I employ Daggers! Oh Heaven! what 
Fiend haſt thou permitted to accuſe me? and 
turn the once fond Heart of my dear Lord to 
ſuch unheard, unthought of Cruelty. —— Tis 
all tis all in vain reſumed the diſordere d Ba- 
on, and twou'd become you better of the 
two to avow your Hate, and ſay I was. 
unworthy of your Bed, than poorly thus to 
counterfeir a Tenderneſs and deny a Guilt 
which all theſe here (continued he pointing to 
the Gentlemen who were with him) know as 
well as I but to leave you no Shadow: 
of an Excuſe, I will inform you that ic is by 
your own Emiflaries you are betrayed 
and when I repeat the Names of Torcarr and 
Le Songe, thoſe deſign'd Murderers — thoſe. 
pretended Servants, ſent by your ſelf, and re- 


commended by you, Shame, ſure, will ſtop 


your Mouth! The Amazement ſhe put on at 
theſe Words, and the Aſſeverations ſhe made 
uſe of, that ſhe was entirely ignorant of what 
he meant, and that ſhe knew thoſe Men he 
mentioned for no other than what ſhe ſent 
them for, honeſt and diligent Attendants, was 
to no purpoſe to make her appear leſs 
155 2 
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and the Diſturbance of Soul which the Baron 
| was in, damping the Power of expreſſing him- 
\ felt in as clear Terms as he wou'd have done, 
one of his Friends took upon him to addreſs 
the Lady in this manner. Madam, ſaid he 
I fear that all you can ſay, or do, will be inef- 
fectual to wipe off the Odium of an Accuſa- 
tion which ſo many Circumſtances concur to 
make appear but roo juſt =—— The unhappy 
Delirium which this much wrong'd Gentleman 
long labour'd under, is evident, trom the man- 
ner in Which he was ſeiz'd, the Teſtimony of C 
the Phyſician who reſtored him, and ſeveral o- th 
thers of the Learned that have been conſult- * 
ed in it, that it proceeded from ſomething n 
that had been given him, and not from any Il ® 
natural Diſorder; — then your Behaviour, I tb 
- while he languiſh'd under that Misfortune, has th 
been, I'm ſorry to ſay it, ſo contrary to what NC 
that of a Wife ſhould be, it gives foul Suſpici- i 
ons twas by your means be ſwallow'd the-Oc- of 
caſion of his Diſtemper=— but for this laſt, I th 
this yet more monſtrous Contrivance, to mur- te 
der him, both Toncarr and Le Songe have con- In 
© feſt it was from the Baroneſs they were to re- ||| *2 
2 ceive that vaſt Reward Du Lache had promis d ne 
„ them. Tis impoſſible to repreſent the Rage * 
ſhe flew into at theſe Words, or the Impreca- 
tions ſhe made that every Article of this Ac- I 
cuſation was falſe ; but the Baron, now, too Er 
well convinc'd growing impatient at her Ob- Ius 
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ſtinacy, wou'd not ſuffer her to ſpeak much $ Cr 
to diſ- N. 


and che Gentleman who had began 
N : 1 courſe 


courſe her on this Occaſion, reſum'd it in theſe 


or the like Words: Where Proofs are plain, 


ſaid he, Denial but adds to the Crime, and 
juſtly aggravates the Perſon injur'd. Your Caſe 
wou'd be infinitely more worthy Commiſera- 
tion, if touch'd with a due Senſe of the Wrongs 
you have done the beſt of Husbands, you free- 
ly did acknowledge it, and in that Acknow- 
ledgement make known for whoſe fake, and 
by whoſe Artifices, you had been enfnared to 
forget all the Ties of Virtue, Honour and 
Gratitude, . that we might take Revenge on 


the Deceiver, ſuch as his generous Heart, 


which burns with unextinguiſhable Love, can 
ne*er. inflict on you. The Baroneſs was not 
more diſtracted at what ſhe had ſeen and heard, 
than perplex'd by what means it came about 
that her Deſigns were diſcover'd ; ſhe cou'd 
not think that either Toncarr or Le Songe, 
ſtaunch and experienc'd Villains, ſhou'd, all 
of a ſudden, feel Remorſe, much lefs belieye 
that they ſhou'd, from any imagin'd Intereſt 
to themſelves, betray her, ſince from oblig- 
ing her, a thouſand Advantages were likely 
to accrue, which Men of their Principles cou'd 
never hope for from the Baron's Virtue; and 
being deſirous to know the Certainty—— Oh! 


tis. I alone am wrong'd, ſaid ſhe; thoſe 


Wretches have been ſet; on by ſome ſecret 
Enemy of the Baron's, whom to ſcreen from 
Juſtice, they throw the black Aſperſion of his 
Crimes on me ! — unhappy guiltleſs me! 


No Madam! anſwer d he, they were but too 
Tow one os 
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faithful to the Truſt repos d in them Your 
noble Husband eſcap'd the horrid Aſſaſſinati- 
on by an Accident almoſt miraculous, in which, 
thank Heaven, twas my good Fortune to be 
inſtrumental. Chancing to ride that Way, I 
fav thoſe Wretches with deteſted Hands about 
to plunge their cruel Swords in his defence- 
tefs Breaſt, I ruſh'd between, with timely Aid 
preferv'd him from their Tteachery, and with 
the Aﬀiſtance of my Servants, bound and 
pinion'd them; having firſt, by Threats of 
mſtanat Death, extorted from their Mouths an 
Account of what they were, and how encour- 
ag'd to this vile Attempt.— They now are 
in Paris, in Cuſtody of the Officers of Juſtice, | | 
in whole prefence they have been obliged to fl 
make Oath of what before they had declared , 
U 

t 


they ſt ill ſtiek firm to what they alledg'd 
at firſt, and I lament there is no room to hope 
my Friend is leſs unhappy than he thinks him- ff 
felf in his fair Wite's Unkindneſs. All the 1 4 
Courage which this unexpected Tarn of For- g. 
tune had left the Baroneſs, forſook her at theſe 

Words; fhe cou'd not be affur'd ſhe was con - th 
victed, without being as certain ſhe ſhou'd ſl 74 
meet with the Puniſhment which her Crime 
deferv'd : All her Policy forfook her, ſhe no 
longer had the Power of diſſembling, nor durſt 
lift up her Eyes to him ſhe knew ſhe had wrong d 
beyond a Poſſibility of Forgiveneſs Streams 
of unfeigned Tears now trickled down herCheeks 
real Signs heav'd' her diſorder'd Breaſt, 
and if ſhe felt not a true Ripemrance 15 oy the 
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Guilt, ſhe did a ſevere Regret for the Conditi- 
on it had reduced her to. The Baron, fully 
acquainted with her Unworthineſs, and ſenſi- 
ble of his own too great Good-nature, dared 
not truſt himſelf to look upon her long, leſt 
his relenting Heart ſhou'd pardon all, and be 
again deluded; but turning to the Gentlemen 
who had accompanied him, Come worthy 
Friends, ſaid he, we trifle Time with this un- 
grateful Woman; it yet remains to bring to 

Juſtice the chief Agent of her Crimes for 

her, if Conſcience, by repeated Crimes, be 

not quite loſt and ſtifled in her Soul, t will 


find a Voice to Speak and to upbraid, open 


the monſtrous Legend of her Actions, and with 
the black Remora's drive her mad. He went 
out of the Chamber with theſe Words, which 
were the laſt ſhe ever heard hin ſpeak; for 
tho? when ſhe had a little recover'd himſelf, 
ſhe ſent a thouſand times to beg a Moment's 
Audience, he never cou'd be prevail'd upon to 
grant it, or to ſee her more. 
After they had left her, Du Lache was ſought 


' thro? every Room in the Houſe, for the Ba- 


ron was preſently inform'd by ſome of the Ser- 
rants, that he had been there conceal'd: But 
that Villain was, by this time, paſt their reach; 
and tho* there was all imaginable Diligence 
made uſe of to diſcover where he was, yet ma- 
ny Days paſs'd over without being able to 
give the leaſt Account of him. By this Means 
the Tryals of Le Songe and Toncarr were delay d, 
the Baron thinking N to have * 
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the Accuſers and Impeach'd Face to Face.— 
They were kept in cloſe Priſon. however, and 
the Baroneſs confined to her Chamber, with- 
out ſo much as Harriet, or any Servant ſhe had 
ever ſeen before, to attend her. | 

Ik in the Baron's Soul there was the leaſt 
Spark of Tenderneſs remaining for his perfidi- 
ous Wife, he ſoon met with what was ſuffici- 
ent to extinguiſh it, when looking over the 
Accounts of his Eſtate and ſeeing under her 
own Hand to his Banker and Steward the ex- 
orbitant Demands ſhe had made on them, he 


found that in three Years, the Term of their 


being together, ſhe had conſum'd more ready 
Money (tor he was immenſely rich) than wou'd 


have ſupported the Retinue of the firſt Prince 


of the Blood for twice as long: Bills, alſo, 
for Debts fie had contracted, were hourly 
brought him for expences of ſo ſuperfluous and 
luxurious a fort, that his Amazement at an 
Extravagance ſo unbounded, ſo unexampled, 
was almoſt equal to his Chagrin at being oblig'd 
to diſcharge them. Beſides, as it is the way 
of the World to expoſe in their worſt Colours 
the Vices of a Perſon in Diſgrace, his Ears 
were continually teiz*d with ſome new Account 
of her ill conduct ; and tho? it was ſcarce poſ- 
ſible to report her more vile than ſhe really 
was, *tis certain there was nothing of the 
Truth omitted. N 8 
The dejected Beauclair was, perhaps, the 
only Perſon in the Town whom this Adven- 
turg had not reach'd; his Soul was too much 
Wy FE 1 0 taken 


*Y 


" the Miſtaken RESENTMENT, 167 
taken up in the Contemplation of his own 
Misfortunes to liſten to thoſe of another. As 

ſoon as he return d to Paris, and had got to 
his Lodgings, he threw himſelf into Bed, 
from which none of his Servants (who were 


entirely ignorant what it was that diſordered 


him, or where he had been) cou'd prevail on 
him, to riſe, or to admit the Viſits of any of 
his Acquaintance. A young Chevalier coming 
to lodge in the ſame Houle, expreſs'd a prodi + 
gious Concern when he was told his Neigh- 
bour's melancholly Condition. He ſent to en- 


treat the Liberty of viſiting him, but was re- 
fus d, till one Day, happening to ſee a Servant 


going in with ſomething his Maſter wanted, he 


took that Opportunity (which probably he had 


watch'd for) to beg that Favour himſelf. It 
was not in the Power of any Misfortune to 
make Beauclair forget that Gentleman-like, 
complaiſant Behaviour which render'd his Con- 
verſation as charming to the Women, as the 
Soundneſs of his Jadgment, and almoſt an uni- 
verſal Knowledge of every beneficial Study, 
made it eſteem'd and coveted by the Men, and 
cou*d not avoid doing the Civility of his Cham- 
ber, when-one who appear'd ſo much a Gen- 


tleman deſir'd in Perſon to be admitted: Be- 


ſide, there was ſomething ſo extreamly engag- 
ing in the Air and Mein of this young Cheva- 


lier, which, whether he wou'd or no, attract- 


ed his Admiration ; he grew immediately 
charm'd with him: without knowing that he 
was ſo, and began to find a Pleaſure in con- 
* M 3 verſing 
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verſing with him, ſuch as had been a Stranger 
to his Soul, ſince his breaking off with Mon- 
tamour. He fancy'd, indeed, he found ſomething 
in his Features, and the Accent of his Voice, 
ſo much reſembling that Lady's, that had ic 


ſeem d poſſible, he ſhou'd have believ'd it her; 


but that was a vain and ſoon- rejected Thought, 
——ſhe was far of. ſhut up within a Mo- 
naſtery, ———tho* had ſhe. been near, and at 
Liberty, there was little likelyhood that ſhe, 
who wou'd not by all his Entreaties be won to 
grant him one Moment's willing Audience, 


when he had riſqu'd ſuch imminent Dangers 


to obain it, ſhou'd come, of her own accord, 
to ſeek him, at his own Lodgings, and in a 
Garb ſo much unſuitable to her Nicety and 
Reſerve. Beſides the Chevalier had darker 
Hair, a far leſs delicate Complection, and a 
certain Boldneſs in his Look, becoming enough 
in one of his Sex, but vaſtly different from that 
modeſt Mildneſs he had always ſeen in her's. 
The bare imaginatiqn, however, that there 
was 2 Likeneſs, tho' never ſo ſmall a one, was 
ſufficient to make him valuable. He was fo 
far from being chagrin'd at the Intruſion, that 
he became a Petitioner for the ſame Favour 
the next Day, and the other was roo well ſa- 
risfied in entertaining him not to comply with 
his Requeſt ; there ſoon grew an Intimacy 


between them, which ſeem' d rather the con- 


ſequence of many Tears Acquaintance, than a 
few Days. Tis very difficult for the Tongue 


to forbear ſpeaking ſomething of what the 


Soul 
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Soul is fall of: The Deſpairing Beaurlair » 
wholly taken up with his Paſſion, cou'd not 
fir ſo many Hours with his new Friend with- 
out revealing the whole Hiſtory of it to him, 
he let him into every Particular of 
his Tranſgreſſion, aud Repentance for it, com- 
pla ind of the uncommon Severity of Moutamour, 


and entreated his Advice: Nor was he, while 


making this Recital, agitated with more vio- 
lent Emotions than the Hearer of it appear'd 
to be. The Young Vrayment (for ſo he call'd 
himſelf) diſcover'd he had a Heart, tender, and 
ſuſceptible of Love's ſoft Impreſſion: He 
cou'd not liſten to ſome Paſlages, and reſtrain 
his Tears, nor ſuffer a Sigh from Beauclair 
to paſs unanſwer'd by one of his own. Bur 
when he found he was beginning to. accuſe the 
Cruelty and unforgiving "Temper of his Miſ- 
treſs, he cou'd not forbear taking her Part. Ah 
Monfieur Beauclair ! ſaid he, in ſpite of the 
Pity due to what I ſee you ſuffer, and the In- 
clination I have to be of your ſide, Juſtice now 
obliges me to engage in the Defence of one I 
know not, againſt him whoſe Friendſhip I pro- 
feſs an Ambition to become worthy of. I can- 
not think the Proceedings of that Lady are in 
the leaſt to be condemn'd ; had ſhe aRed other- 
wiſe, you might indeed have applauded. the 
Effects of a Paſſion which made you Maſter of 
your Wiſhes, but what muſt the difintereſted 
part of the World have thought of her Beha- 
viour 2 Wou'd not the Meanneſs of her 895 
and her eaſie Fondneſs, have been the Subje 
| | 87 
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dpf Redicule? by what your ſelf has ſaid, I find 
ſhe loves you loves you with a Tenderneſs, 
at leaſt equal to your own——and, doubtleſs, 
when ſhe pronounc'd the Sentence of your e- 
ternal Bamiſhment, felt Torments greater 
_ than ſhe gave: But, there are ſome ſort 
of Injuries which Honour cannot pardon ; a- 
mong Which, I think thoſe are ſhe has receiy'd 
from you! Yer Heaven cry'd the half diſtrac- 
ted Beauclair, forgives the Penitent Offender. 
Yes, reſum'd the other, but here the Calc is 
widely different : The Heavenly Mercy is ac- 
countable to nothing but itſelf ; but we poor 
Mortals, whoſe Actions are cenſur'd by each 
other, and ſcarce the beſt can ſcape Reflection, 
muſt be cautious, ever watchful, how we tread 
that ſlippery Road, the World's Opinion; 
for Reputation is ſo nice a thing, ſo finely _ 
wrought! ſo liable to break! the leaſt falſe 
Step disjoints the beauteous Frame, and down 
we ſink in endleſs Infamy—— Conſider, added 
he, the Reaſonableneſs why Women are, by 
our Salique Law, debarr'd from reigning? 
Why, in all Nations of the Earth, excluded h 
from publick Management? us'd but as Toys, v 


little immaterial Amuſements to trifle away an h 
Hour of idle Time with l is it not becauſe their ce 
Levity of Nature, their weak Irreſolution, pleas'd d 
and diſpleas'd oft at they know not what, and al- v 
vays in Extreams, makes them unfit for Counſel, Pe 
for Secrecy, or Action? if one among them can It 
tower above the Follies of her Sex, and awe her lil 
encroaching Paſſions with ſuperior Reaſon, we ſo 
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ſhould admire a Virtue ſo uncommon, —and 
tho* the Freedom of my Speech ſhou'd loſe me 
the Honour of your Friendſhip, the Love I 
bear to Truth obliges me to ſay, that in my 
Opinion, had Montamour granted to your In- 

conſtancy, that kind Reward its contrary had 
merited, ſhe had proved the Lover, but not the 
Woman of Diſcterion, and had been guilty of 
an Injuſtice to herſelf, which I know not how 
ſhe wou'd have been able to account for. 
This Manner of | arguing wou'd not, perhaps, 
have been very agreeable ro Monſieur Beauclair, 
had it come from any other Mouth, but No- 
thing was unpardonable from this young Fa- 
vourite; he had already gain'd ſo great an Aſ- 
cendant over him, that it was in his Power 
to perſuade him almoſt to any Thing. Hur- 
ried by the Violence of his Deſpair, he had 


certainly had Recourſe to ſome deſperate Re- 
medy, to eaſe the preſent Anguiſn, had not 


the other's prudent Advice, and philoſophical 
Reaſonings (which ſeem'd far above his Age) 
interpoſed to ſtay him: Whenever he found 
him more than ordinarily ſad he wou'd endea- 
vour to divert his Griefs, or when he found 
him, as ſometimes he did, tranſported in Ex- 
ceſs of Paſſion, and appearing like one totally 
depriv'd of Reaſon, he wou'd for a while give 
way to his Tempeſt of Deſpair, then gently 
partly with the Fury, till by Degrees he ſooth'd 
it to a Calm, Never Man, overwhelm'd 
like him in Sorrows, met a Comforter ſo kind, 
ſo induſtrious, and ſo artful in allaying _ 
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he look'd on him as his Guardian Angel, ſent 
down from Heaven to ſoften his impetuous 
Paſſions, and reſtore his Peace. It was ſel- 
dom they were aſunder, but whenever it hap- 
pen'd fo, each ſeem'd to want the better Half 
of himſelf . they cat together, drank 
together, and Beauclair wou d very fain have 


perſuaded him to take Part of his Bed; but the 


other excus d himſelf from that; he told him, 
that having been guilty of ſome youthful Fol- 
lies, the Church had forbad him, by Way of 
Mortiſication, the Eaſe of repoſing in a Bed 
for a certain Time; when Morning comes, 


ſaid he, I throw my ſelf upon it, and tumble 
the Cloaths, to prevent the People of the 


Houſe from taking Notice, but for maay. Nights 
pait have reſted on the Floor. Beauclair was 
himſelf too {tri an Obſerver of the Orders of 
the Church, to preſs him farther, and theſe 
were the only Hours in which they were ſepa- 
rated. Neither of them had been abroad ſince 


they came to Paris; and Beauclair, ſomething. 


more eaſie than he had been, began to think it 
a Piece of Ingratitude that he had not yet 
paid a Viſit to the friendly Nyar, by whoſe Iu- 
ſtructions he had firſt gain'd Admittance to 
Montamotr: He told Prayment of it, and that 
be wou'd that Day paſs ſome Houts with him; 
the other offer d to accompany him if he appro- 
ved of it, which not being thought at all im- 
proper, they both went ro the Convent, where 
they were told, the Perſon they enquir'd for 
was extremely ill, and unfit for Converſation; 
bur 


| 


but Beauclair, whole Intimacy with him au- 
thoriz'd his Freedom, ran immediately to his 
Cell, leaving the Chevalier to divert himſelf in 
the Cloyſter Walks till his Return. But how 
great was his Aſtoniſhment, when after hav- 
ing paid his Civilities to the .Fryar, and turn- 
ing his Eyes a little on one Side, he ſa a Per- 
ſon ſitting on the Bed by him, whom, in 
ſpight of rhe Darkneſs of the Place, he preſent- 
ly knew to be Du Lache! All the Rage and 
Violence of Paſſion, which by the Artifices of 
his agreeable Companion were a little huſh'd to 
Peace, return'd at the Sight of this Villain! 
ſcarce cou'd he reſtrain himſelf from ſacrificin 
him that Moment to his Reſentment. Villain. 
deteſted Monſter, cry'd he, have I found thee ! 
———Comelt thou to ſcatter thy abhorred Prac- 
tices among the Saints He took him by 
the Throat, with theſe Words, and dragging 
him from the Bed, had his Sword half out; 
when the timorous Wretch, fearful to die, 
tho? unable to live, fell on his Knees, and beg- 
ged him to forgive him; and the poor ſick 
Fryar, ſtrangely alarm'd at what he ſaw and 
heard, cry'd out to him to forbear, and what- 
ever his Injuries were, not to prophane that 
holy Place with Blood. This Remonſtrance 
a little brought Beauclair to himſelf, and hav- 
ing begg'd his Pardon, for giving him this 
- Diſturbance, he turn'd to Du Lache, riſe, ſaid 
he, thou unworthy of the Name of Man! 
Oh Monsieur! jaterrupted he, (by this Time 
a lirele more afſur) for the Love of Heaven 
| o 
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do not quite undo me I am already as mi- 
ſerable as your Wiſh can make me do not 
betray me here, and my whole future Life 
hall be ſpent in an Endeavour to expiate the 
paſt. What new Deceit reſumed Beauclair, 
thou execrable Liar! woud*ſ thou now impoſe 
upon me? —— Permit me but a Moment's pa- 
tient Hearing, anſwer'd the other, and I will 
confeſs all I have done, you ſhall be let in- 
to the whole Secret, which as yet is impoſſible 
you can know without me. 
Tho' there was little of Truth to be ex- 
pected from this Villain, yet Beauclair was 
willing to liſten to what he had to ſay, and 
perceiving he wou'd not declare himſelf before 
the Fyar, went with him out of the Room: 
The Cloyſter Walks were pretty full of Com- 
pany, and they walk'd together in a little 
Field behind the Convent, where Du Lache, as 
he had promis'd, related to Beauclair every 
Particular of the Treaſons he had been guilty 
of both to him and Montamour; he told him 
alſo, that the Baron de Tortillee, being perfect- 
Iy recover'd of his Frenzy, was returned to 
Paris, and incens'd againſt his Lady, had ta- 
ken Care to deprive her of all thoſe Gallantries 
ſhe formerly had ſo freely indulg'd in, by con- 
f ning her to her Chamber; and that himſelf, 
look' d on as a Perſon inſtrumental in her A- 


mours, was proſecuted with his ſevereſt Reſent- 


ment, and that, on that Account, and the 
Misfortune of ſome Debts, he had been oblig'd 
to abſcond, and concealing his Name in that 

| = | N 
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of another, take Shelter in this Convent, where 
the Charity of the Fathers was all his Depend- 
ance. Tho” Beauclair had been before wholly 
aſſur d of the Innocence of Montamour, yet he 
cou'd not be inform'd of the Truth of thoſe: 
Artitices by which he had been enſnar'd into a 
contrary Opinion, without lifting up his Eyes 
and Hands in token of Amazement; and tho' 
he knew Nothing of the diſtracted Potion 
which had been given to the Baron, his intend- 
ed Murder, nora thouſand other helliſh Prac- 
tices, yet he ſtood ſtruck dumb with Wonder, 
that there cou'd be three ſuch prodigious Vil- 
lains in the World, as Dx Lache, and his Con- 
federates Toncar and Le Songe. But while he 
was thus employ'd, an Accident happen'd, 
which more than ever inform'd him, how dan- 
gerous it was for a Man of Honour to be of 
the Acquaintance of ſuch Wretches. 

Full of troubled Cogitations, the unhappy 
Baron avoided as much as poſſible all Society; 
his Misfortunes were publick, and he. cou'd 
not imagine any body look'd on him without 
pitying, or deſpiſing that Weakneſs which had 
ſuffer'd him to fall into them; Chance, or his 
ill Genius lead him into that Field, at the very 
Hour, at the very Moment, that theſe two 
were in Conference. He immediately knew 
the Villain he ſo long had ſought, but the 
Sight of Beauclair fill'd him with more violent 
Agitations: Ever ſince the Knowledge of his 

Wrongs, he had imagin'd this Gentleman was 
the prime Cauſe of them; nor was this thought 

e altogether 
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altogether oppoſite to Reaſon, conſidering the 
Manner in which he once had found him with 
his Wife, and now deholding him thus ac- 
 Company'd was ſufficient to confirm thoſe 


Conjectures Now all the Injuries he had 


faſtain'd, his violated Honour——his ruin'd 
Fortune. his Madneſs, —— his intended 
Marder! all at once preſented themſelves to 
his Remembrance and fatally tranſported 
with the Exceſs of Rage, he drew his Sword 


and flew on the aſtoniſh'd Beagclair, giving 


him no other Warning of the Danger which 
| he rthreatned; than that Action: It was in- 
deed fufficient to make him ſtand upon his 
Guard, but being deſirous to know on what 
Account or by whom he was ſo challeng'd 
(for in his preſent Surprize he ſaw not that it 
was the Baron) he flept two or three Steps 
back, and was opening his Mouth to enquire 
the Cauſe of ſo unexpected a Salntation, when 
the other, ſtiſl advancing, cry'd out to him to 
ſtay; Recoil not, baſe unworthy Man: diſ- 


| honourable Beanclazr ! ſaid he; but if you are 


not Coward too as well as Villain, defend the 
Wrongs yop have done me with the fame Bold- 
nefs'as you ated them. Ha! replyed Beauclair, 
equally provok'd, and who art thou that dar'ſt 


to join ſuch Language with the Name of Beau- 
clair 2 ]s it poſſible (continu'd he, looking 


more earneſtly on him) chat the Baron de Tor- 


dillee ſhow'd ſo forget himſelf? Tis thou, re- 
ſum d the impatient Baron, that haſt forgot thy 


Virtuedebaſed the Honour of thy noble 
Fr ons 3 9 Family 
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Family and render'd thy ſelf a Compani- 
on of Panders, Vagabonds, and Ruffians 
but we trifle Time. this Woman's War of 
Words is not for Men, who ought to hate, 
like us! As much addicted to Paſſion as Beau- 
clair naturally was, he wou'd if poſſible have 
avoided this Combat, bur the other reſoly'd to 
afford no longer Parly, preſs'd on him ſo hard 
that he was oblig'd to make Uſe of his beſt 
Skill for his Defence. Du Lache had all this 
while his Sword out too, not with a Deſign 
to prevent them from doing each other a Miſ- 
chief, but to take part with which ever was 
like to be the Conqueror. The Baron, wheth- 
er it was, that he was leſs expert, or that 
tranſported by his Fury he ruſh'd too cagerly 
on his Antagoniſt, is uncertain; but Beauclair 
had the good Fortune to diſarm him at the 
third Paſs. Sufficiently ſatisfied with this Ad- 
yantage, and rejoyc'd this Adventure had ter- 
minated in no worſe: a Cataſtrophe, he was 
preparing to re-deliver him his Sword, with 
all complaifant, and fincere Inclinations ima- 
ginable for a thorough Reconciliation, when 
the miſchievous Stander-by ſtabb'd him in the 
Back with ſo accurſt a Force, that the unhappy 
Gentleman fell with the Wound, and ſpoke, 
nor breath'd no more, Thus ended a Life, 
which, if not blemiſh'd by a too great Affec- 
tion for the molt vile of Women, might have 
been long and happy. Beauclair, ſtruck mo- 
tionleſs with ſudden Horror at a Deed ſo mon- 
ſtrous, ſeem d like one transſix d * 

8 an 
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and before he cou'd recolle& himſelf enough 
for Speech, or the Murderer .cou'd determine 
what Way afforded moſt Security for his Eſ- 
cape, they were encompaſſed by a Crowd of 
People which the Cries of the Chevalier Vray- 
ment had drawn together. That young Spark 
having ſeen Beauclair and Du Lache (whom he 
very well knew) go haſtily eroſs the Walks, 
he follow d them into the Field, apprehenſive 
that they were gone thither on no friendly 
Purpoſe. He obſerv'd their Behaviour at a 


Diſtance, till the Approach of the Baron, and 


the mannerin which he accoſted Beauclair, made 
him reſolve to truſt Nothing to Fortune, but 

- timely endeavour to hinder: what ever Conſe- 

quences either Rage or Treachery might at- 
tempt; yet feartul to leave them while he ran 
for Help, he bethought him of calling to ſome 
Men whom he ſaw cleaning the Way on the o- 


ther Side of the Wall, which encompaſs'd the 


Field which he was in: They preſently re- 
ſounded the Cry of Murder, which ecchoing 
from one to the other, gather'd . Numbers im- 
me diatly, which tho? they had a good Way to 
come round, were at the Heels of Vrayment 
when he got to the fatal Scene. Da Lache, 
when they came near, was looking wildly 


round, as tho? diſtracted with the Horrors of 


his Guilr, his Sword on the Grafs dyed to 
- the Hilt with Blood. Beauclair with both the 
Swords {till in his Hand, his Head a little re- 
clin'd, and looping over the dead Body, which 


was fallen juſt at his Feet. The Sight of 


Vrapmem, 
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Vrayment, and the Noiſe of thoſe that follow'd 
rous'd him from his Lethargy, and he preſent- 
Iy cry'd, Oh my Friend! behold this dreadful 


Object. then turn your Eyes on that con- 


ſummate Fiend, (whom yet you know not, but 
by my Deſcription) the curs'd Du Lache. Be- 
fore the. Perſon to whom theſe Words were ad- 
dreſs*d-cou'd make any Reply, a robuſt Fel- 
tow bawl'd out, A dreadful Murder indeeed, 
my Maſters, but *tis hard to know which of 
theſe two, or whether both are not guilty of 
it: "Tis true, ſaid another, therefore let us 
carry em both away to the Officers of Juſtice: 
Ay, ay, hollow'd out the whole Crowd, away 
with them both. It wou'd have been but to 
little Purpoſe to have argued with the Multi- 
tude, had they endeavour'd it; but Beauclair 
was willing to go, that the murd'rous Du La- 
che might receive the due Reward of all his 
Crimes; nor did that Wretch ſeem now ſo ti- 
merous as might have been expe&ed from his 
cowardly Diſpoſition, he fed himſelf with a fe- 


cret Hope, that he might be able by his Inſi- 


nuations to make Beauclair appear at leaſt a 
Party concerned, if not a chief Inſtrument of 


the Baroz's Death; which if be cou'd once 


bring to be believ'd, the Sentence mult be the 
ſame on both, and then, he doubted not, but 
that Gentleman had Intereſt enough to procure 


him a Pardon, which muſt, where the Guilt 


was Equal, extend to one as well as the other. 
The Chevalier was not at all diſſatisſied, as 
not doubting but the * Sword of Du La- 
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che, and his own Evidence, who ſaw the Mur- 

der, wou'd be ſufficient to clear Beauclair i im- 

mediately ; but he found himſelf miſtaken. 'The 

known Amour which be had with the Wits of 

the deceaſed, and the Intimacy. w which. 

been taken Notice of berween 3-4 and e 

| Murderer, went a great Way to. wake 1 
n guilty of conſenting to his Death: 


hing cou'd, be determin'd till his T 
* h was order d ſhou'd. be in a few 525 
and 1 in the mean time both were ſent ta Priſon, 
neither being. allow'd the Priviledg ge of Bail. 
 Vrayment appeared much more. concerned chan 
Beauclair Was for himſelf, and, omitted. No- 
thing, during the Time of his Confinement, 
which cou'd be expected from the moſt zealous 
Friendſhip : He went to all hi Acqu aintance, 
to engage them' to appear mA «Behalf os the on the 
Day prehix'd for his Tryal. t tho” many. 
did 180 and his Character was 15 as cou'd, 
15 b, 

give no one leave to imagine he cou d be 5 
ty of a Baſenels ſuch as he WAS C: call dil in q 

on for; yer the Hargy, s Relations, Were o the 
gorous in their Prof, ſecution, cht 5 In fp Pigs, of * 
all Vrajment (who ſaw the * © Tranſa8ia * 
cou'd ſay, the Court began to 155 75 it wo a Bb 
I be very difficult to acquit him, The Barone. Hh to 


having of Toncarr and Le 5 ge, been . accuſe pr. 
of a ign, to murder hex Hübe Was al ſo D; 
ſummon 'd. to appear; an 2 having his 


found Means to ſend. to Ther while he, Was in. he 


Prifon, Tet ber know the 01 t i 
common ac was to agcul LE 77 9 the 
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did it to his Face, with an Aſſurance ſuch as 
ſure no Oman but her ſelf cou'd ever boaſt; 


and to make her Evidence bear the greater Ap 
pearance of being Truth, with counterfeited 
laſhes, and Streams of Tears, ſhe confeſt her 
Criminal Affection for him had won her Con- 
ſent to the Barons Death, that ſhe might give 
her ſelf wholly to him. Never was any Soul 
alarm'd, confus'd, enrag d, like Beauclair, when 
he heard this monſtrous Allegation; ſcaxce 
cou'd he contain himſelf in the Preſence of the 
Judge (who happen'd to be the Brother of 
Montamour) from ſpeaking to that bad Woman 
when he denied what he was charg'd with, 
in Terms ſuch as Impudence deſery'd; but all 
that he cou'd ſay without being guilty of an In- 
decorum to Modeſty, or Irreyerence to the 
Preſence he was in, he did. This Accuſation 
however had a very great Influence on the 
Judge, who imagin'd preſently, that this A- 
mour was the Occaſion of his Siſter's breaking 
with him; and the Indignity which he thought 
was offer*d to his Family, by preferring a Wo- 
man of the Baroneſs's Character to a Maid 
whoſe Reputation had ever been unblemiſh'd; 
beightn'd his Diſpleaſure againſt the Priſoner 
to fo great a Degree, that he was juſt going to 
pronounce him deſerving the ſame Fate with 
Du Lache; when Vrayment eaſily gueſſing what 
his Thoughts were, and diſtracted to find all 
he cou d do to ſaye him was in vain, And is 
then my Evidence, my Lord, ſaid he, no more 


do be regarded? I, who was Witneſs to every 
N 2 - "> —m_—_— 
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Part of the whole Action, and know Beauclair 
as free from any Share in this Guilt, as Heaven 

is from Falſhood; or Hell, or theſe his vile 
Accuſers, from Truth — You ſpeak with 
Paſſion, young Monfieur! reply'd the Judge, 
which in a Caſe like this ſavours too much of 


Partiality, to be regarded Lou are his 


Friend — and Friendſhip may be byaſs'd. I 
ſcorn the Thought (interrupted fiercely the en- 
rag'd Vrayment) I love Beauclair tis true, but 
tis becauſe his Vittues challenge my Eſteem— 
did T but think he cou'd forego his Honour, 
and become an Accomplice with theſe horrid 
Wretches, I wou'd be the firſt ſhou'd urge 
your Juſtice to condemn him: But as I know 
him clear-— clear as my own Soul as 
- your's my Lord, or any here, from ſuch de- 
teſted Crimes, I muſt, I will ſtand up in his 
Vindication, tho? the whole World ſhould 
cenſure and hate me for it. While he was ut- 


tering theſe Words, the Judge lock'd on him 


with an Eye which ſpoke Amazement; and not 
replying preſently, a Friend of the dead Ba- 
ron s, one who had appeared the moſt zealous 
of any of them in his Revenge, took this Op- 

ortunity to endeavour to weaken what this 
young Champion had offer'd in Defence of 
Beauclair. I hope my Lord! ſaid he, the Teſ- 
timony of one, bold tho' he ſeems, ſo much 
unknown, and doubtleſs bought, will be of 
little Weight, when Circumſtances ſo plain 
make void his Evidence. Injurious Man (re- 
ſum'd the Heroe) know I was bred to hate 2 

| 8 5 Lie 
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Lie — Nor ſhall I be unknown when he by 
whole Sentence I, in my Friend, muſt ſtand or 


fall, ſhall ſee this Token. With theſe Words 


he pluck'd a Ring off his Finger and preſented 
it to the Judge, who after he had taken it, 
look*d carefully on it, then on him that gave 
It, and riſing from his Seat, I am enough con- 
vinc'd ſaid he, and here pronounce the Witneſs 
molt ſubſtantial, and Beauclair innocent. 


Let the Court adjourn ; to-morrow the other 


Priſoners muſt attend their Doom. It was to 
little effect that the Friends of the deceas'd pe- 
tition'd for a further Hearing. The univerſal 
Joy which appeared in the Faces of all the 
diſintereſted Part of the Aſſembly, and the 
loud Clap which they gave when Beauclair was 
acquitted, huſh'd the feeble Murmurs of the 


contrary Party. As the Judge paſs'd by the | 


Bar where Beauclair was ſtanding, he took 
him by the Hand, and ſpeaking to him in a 
low Voice; Dine with me to-day, ſaid he, and 


beſure to bring your young Advocate with you. 
'The other had no Time to make any other 


Anſwer to this obliging Invitation, than a low 
Bow; but the Surprize he was in at this ſud- 
den Change of his Affairs was ſuch, as it 
wou'd be very difficult to repreſent; he cou'd 
not however, in this publick Place, have Lei- 
ſure for Reflection; he was immediately ſur- 
rounded by a great Number of his Friends 


and Acquaintance, who came to congratulate 


him on being clear d; when the Preſs was a 
little over, Vrayment came up to him, and with 
. n CS a 
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a2 Countenance much more grave than he had 
ever ſeen him wear, You are now ſafe Monficur ! 
ſaid he; but beware how you hereafter enter 
into Engagements with Perſotis of the Baro- 
3eſs's Humour. Beauclair, unwilling to hold 
any Diſcourſe on an Affair which Fe wor'd - 
have been glad to bury in Oblivion, anfwered 
theſe Words only With a Sigh, and a little ſha- 
king of his Head ; but after he had cmbrac'd 
and thank'd him for the Service he had done 
him, owning it was to him (as indeed it was) 
that he was. indebted for his Life, he entreat- 
ed him to inform him, by what means he came 
to know the Judge, and what the Myſtery of 
the Ring was, which, like ſome Enchantment, 
had the Power in a Moment to unlock his 


Ot re PTY 


he was alone, he a little alter'd kis Counte- 
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might expect to fee him; the other entteating 
him not to fail, took his Leave for a much 
longer Time than he imagin'd. 

The Judge, who waited with Impatience 
for their coming, receiv'd Beauclnir Stk all 
imaginable Civility and Kindneſs, till finding 


nance; and with 4 Voice which expreſſed his 
Diſcontent, What Minfieur ! faid he, wou'd 
ſhe not come? or did you fear to truſt 
her in a Brother's Houſe? What means m 

Lord? cry'd the other, (more ſurpriz'd, if poſ- 

ſible, at theſe Words, than at alt his late Ad- 
ventures.) You counterfeit a Confternation well, 

reſum'd the former, tho? I know not for whit” 
Canſe—— My Meatiing needs, I think, no 
Explanation —— you were not, as I take i it, 
the iy invited Gueſt!.— Moſt true, my 
Lord! anſwered Beauclair, and cou'd my. Per- 
ſuafions have prevail'd on the. Chevalier Fra- 
ment, to put off to another Day a Buſineſs he 


had appointed on this, I had not fingly waited 


oh you, The Judge thinking himſelf trifled 


wirh, began to loſe great Part of his Pati- 


ence: Tou do ill, Monfeur! (aid he, to re- 
ward the kind Intentions I had for you, in 
this Mariner, —— Why do you pretend to keep 
me in Ignorance of what by this Time you 
muſt be ſenſible I know full well ? - Why, 
when I demand to ſee my Siſter, do you make 
an Excuſe for the Abſence of the Chevalier Vray- 
ment? Ha! ( interrupted the tranſported Lo- 


55 half wild 'twixt Ecftycy and Wonder) 
| What 
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what ſaid you Lordſhip ? your Siſter ! 
. bleſs my exulting Soul, and tell me 
all! — Is it poiſible (rejoin'd her Brother) 
that you ſhou'd need be told by any but her- 
ſelf, that Montamour and Vrayment are the ſame? 
Oh Heavens! cry'd Beauclair, now quite 
o'ercome with Rapture, Oh all ye gracious 
© Powers! is it poſlible 2 All that he cou'd 
ſay was ſcarce ſufficient to make the Judge 
believe his Siſter cou'd be in Paris, and ſo in- 
timate with her Lover, and remain unknown 
to him, till he recounted to him, his Progreſs 
to the Monaſtery, the ſeverity of her Uſage to 
him there, and the Improbability there was 
char ſhe ſhou'd have altered her Reſolutions. 
Neither of them knew what to think. 
that it was ſhe was evident, though her Hair 
and Complection were alter d. which might 
eaſily be perform'd by Art. The Features of 
her Face, her Voice, were perfectly known to 
ber Brother; and more than all, the Ring ſhe 
gave him, which was one he had put on her 
Finger at parting, left no room to doubt it 
was any other than herſelf: But how ſo won- 
derful a Change had happen'd, or for what 
Reaſon' ſhe had left the Monaſtery fo diſguis d, 
and come in Search of the Man ſhe had ſo 
induſtriouſly ſtrove to avoid, was what puzled 
the Capacities of them both. After ſome lit- 
tle Time of Expectation, Beauclair began to 
fear, that it was in vain to hope ſhe wou'd 
make 2 her Promiſe of meeting him there, 
; god ran Home, beliering he might _—_— 
n 
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find her ; but how great was his Diſappoint- 
ment, when he was told the Chevalier had dif- 
charged his Lodgings, and had not given any 
Intimation where he delign'd to go. Full of a 
thouſand perplex' d Reflections for this ſecond 
Ruin of his Hopes, he return'd to her Bro- 
ther with the melancholy Account, and found 


hg 


her. 


him enter, Jou need not, Monſieur! {aid he, 


give your ſelf the Trouble of repeating | our 


common Misfortune; the Perſon we both, tho? 


prompted by different Emotions, are ſo impa- 


tient to Embrace, reſolves we ſhall not, at 
leaſt for a while enjoy the Happineſs we aim 
at. See here (continued - he giving him the 


Letter) the Intelligence I have juſt now re- 


ceived. Beauclair had no ſooner caſt his Eye 
upon it, than he knew the Character to be 
Montamour's, and with a Mixture of Hope and 


| Fear, as tho? about to unravel the Myſtery of 


his future Fate, read o'er theſe Lines. 


« N Am ſenſible it is now too late to entreat 
my deareſt Brother to keep from Mon- 
& fieur Beauclair the Knowledge who the Per- 
c ſon was that endeavoured to do him Service 


de at his 'Tryal. But that I did not ſatisfie 


* yours, and my own Deſire, in ſeeing. you at 
« your Hauſe, was becauſe I cou'd not bear 
c tO appear in my own Shape before a Man 
** who has affronted me in the manner you are 

| «© now 


him reading a Letter he had juſt receiv'd from 


As ſoon as the Brother of Montamour ſaw © 
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<« now no Stranger to: | However, my late 
et Behaviour may © ern you Fam not deſir- 
e ous of Revenge. his Repentance ſince 
cc has, perhaps, been Paniſhment ſufficient, 
« and I wonld not have you leſs willing to for- 
— * Ihave alſo a Pardon to beg for my | 
for making uſe of your Name to coun- 
5 tenance my Elopement from the Monaſtery, 
ec and conceal the Pity I had for an unworthy 
c Lover, in the Pretenceof Tenderneſs for the 
_ < beſt of Brothers. Yes, I confeſs, that diſ- 
te turb'd at ſome Teſtimonies 1 Had of his 
tc Deſpair, I told the Abbeſ that 1 cou'd not 
i profeſs till J had once more bid Adieu to 
te you, and by that Means gain d her Couſent 
to come to Payis, Judge not too unkindly 
& of this Doceit, but believe you are; and ever 
0e _ be, moſt Dear to the Sonl 6f 


mer or AﬀeSlionan Sfr aid | 
Obliged Huthble Servant 


MonTAnoun. 


Branclait had ſcarce finiſhed the reading this, 
when his Servant brought him another, which 
he told him was given him by the Chevalier 
Vrayment, with a {tri& Charge to deliver it to 
his Hands. The hearing that Name, and the 
Sight of this ſecond Mandate, increas' d the 
Fhmuits of his Soul to ſuch a Height, that the 


ar he was in was what nothing . — 
Won elf 
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ſelf can repteſent: - To comptehend in any 
meaſure what it was he felt, tis neceflary to 


be poſſeſt of all thoſe burning Paſſions! —— 
thoſe diſtracting Whitls of tortur'd Thought, 


' which ſcarce afforded Patience till he could 


unfold the dear, and at once welcome and un- 
welcome Paper, which contain'd theſe Words. 


To Monfieur BEAUcL AIR. 


« ink not, becauſe I have given you 
c | Proofs of an unextinguiſh*d Tender- 
« nets, that I think your Penitence a ſuffici- 
ce ent Expiation for your Crimes, nor that my 
Pity for your Sufferings can influence me ſo 
cc far as to make me forget what I owe to 
ce my on Honour No, Beauclair! there 
cc js a Juſtice to be done ones ſelf, which if I 
cc ſhou'd diſpenſe with, you might perhaps, 
&« and indeed with much more Reaſon than 
« hitherto you have had, be perſwaded to be- 


ce lieve I might hereafter fail in it towards 


« you ——— What though you ſwear your 
« Heart was ever mine what though 
ce your late Repentance and Deſpair induces 
cc me to think that Proteſtation real; the 
% World! the judging World will never be 


er of my Opinion My eaſy Nature, and 


ce my fond Belief, wou'd be the Jeſt of every 


« Table All I can do for you, therefore, 


c and I know not if by the Grave and Wiſe 
cc that wou'd not be thought too much, is to 


e with it were as much in my Power to re- 


ward 


as; # 
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4 « ward that Tenderneſs you now have for me, 
: ce as it is to pardon thoſe paſt Actions which 
ce have made us both unhappy. I cannot, with- 
ce out deviating from that Sincerity which 
ce has been ever the Dictator of my Words, 
_« deny that my Love for you has ever been 
e unſhaken—— that it was not eren in your | 
cc own Power to leſſen one Grain of that ex- 
ce hauſtleſs Store of Paſſion you inſpir'd me 
cc with — that it ſtill blazes with a Flame 
« ſo pure, ſo true, ſo laſting, as nor Time, 
© nor Abſence, nor Unkindneſs can put a damp 
c to that my whole Soul is full of you 
« and that in putting in Execution that cruel, 
ce bur neceflary Reſolution of flying from your 
| „ Sight for ever, I ſuffer Pangs more terrible 
_ "= cc than. Death it ſelf cou'd be. But entertain 
& c no Hope from this Confeſſion, nor attempt 
ec to alter a Determination which is fix'd as - 
cc Fate — Write not to me, unleſs you can 
: ce reſtrain your Sentiments to ſuch Bounds as 
= « may be ficly read by one of that Order 1 
f « am going to profeſs my ſelf But above 
ce all Things, I conjure you, not to make uſe 
ce of any Stratagems forthe future to diſtract 
« me with the Sight of your Deſpair —— The 
Thought of it is more than I can bear 
c Heaven! Heaven only can enable me to 


A 
A. 


„„. ſupport the coming, killing Certainty, 
. « which takes from me all Poſſibility of ever 
i ec being EB LED 
DE cl Tours, TH 1 
. MonTAMOUR. 
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Who that has been preſent when Death's 
Icy Hand has on the ſudden ſeiz d on the Fa- 
culties of ſome one in Company, may figute 
to themſelves what Beauclair was at reading 
this: juſt ſo the Blood flew from his. Lips 
and Cheeks, his Eyes grew dim, the Life and 
Vigour of his Air chang'd to cold 'T'rembling, 
all his Limbs enervated, and down at once he 
ſunk into the Chair he was ſitting on. The 
Brother of Montamour gueſſing the Cauſe of 
this Diſorder, took the Letter from his ſhak- 
ing Hand, and inform'd himſelf at full of 
| what he before ſuſpected. Come Monſieur, ſaid 
be, recall your Courage, I ſee nothing in this 
Letter that can give you Cauſe of Chagrin, 
but rather the contrary—— My Siſter makes 
a Declaration here of Tenderneſs, muchgreat- 
er than I cou'd have imagin'd from her Reſer- 
ve — and ſince ſhe Loves take my Word for 
it, neither of you ſhall Deſpair. The dejec- 
ted Lover cou d not recover himſelf enough to 
make any other Anſwer to theſe obliging Ex- 
preſſions than a Sigh: But the other, continu- 
ing to aſſure him, in the Manner he had be- 
gun, that he wou'd not reſt till he had pro- 
cur'd his Happineſs, made a viſible Alterati- 
on in his Countenance, and by little and little, 
he became again the Man he was. 
Nor was the Judge forgetful of what he 
had promis'd ; but, becauſe it was impoſſible 

to proſecute the Deſign he had form'd till the ,- 
Affair of the Priſoners was diſpatch'd, he cm- 

manded their Appearance the very next Day. n 
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The Crime of Du Lache, as being the immedi- 
ate Murderer of the unhappy Baron, was too 
evident for any thing to be offer d in Oppoſiti- 
on to his Sentence, which was to be broke up- 
on the Wheel: Tancarr and Le Songe, having 
been prov'd by the Witueſs of the Gentleman 
and the Servants who reſcued the Baron, to 
have aſſaſſinated and deſign d his Death, re- 
ceiv'd the ſame Doom: But the Baroneſs, 
though the known Contriver and Abetter of 
the horrid Deed, was remanded back to Priſon, 
till he had more Leiſure to conſult in what 
Manner he ſhou'd decree her Puniſhment. 
This being over, he immediately ſet for- 
ward with Monſieur Beauclair to the Mona- 
ſtery where Montamour had reſolv'd to paſs the | 
= ' Remainder of her Life. They arriv'd there the g 
very Day betore that in which ſhe was defign'd ; 
E to take the Order: Her Brother found an 1 
eaſy Admittance to her; but not all the Ar- 5 
; 
a 
h 


guments he cou'd alledge were of Force to 
engage her Conſent to ſee Beauclair, till he, 
who had waited in an outer Room expecting 


to be calbd in, as the Judge had made him 

hope, growing Impatient at this long Delay, T 
and reſolving to hear once mote from Monta- | 
mour's own Mouth his Doom, ran haſtily in : 

to them, and throwing himſelf at her Feet, S 
pleaded his own Cauſe with ſuch Succeſs, that 4 
though ſhe did not abſolutely promiſe to grant 4 

all he ask*d, yet there appear d a ſort of Con- * 


| ſenting in her Eyes; which her Brother obſcr- 
ving, back d the Iaterceſßons of the other 


with 


ay + — . 
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with Arguments ſo ſirenuous, that ſhe. was: 
wholly at a Loſs for Words to form Denials, 
he pong of bes 5 7 0 0 ng 


53% 5 


pany, 48 der. 
ix d, Join d jo Feen ions; and had: Hapag 
mour been leſs p ted from within, it had 
been hardly poſſibte to have held out againſt 
ſuch unitèd "Fortes + In fine, ſhe was at laſt 
prevai'd on to give her Hand to him from 
whom nothing could enſtrange her Heart. 
They were Married that Evening, and it 
| en f be needleſs to endeavour, as well as im- 
poſſible to ſet forth, as it deſerv'd, the Rap- 
tures, of the oer joy d Beauclair at ſo unhop d 
a Condeſcenſion. It was not many Days be- 
tween their going and coming back to Paris; 
yet at their Return, theꝝ met the Tidings of 
an Act of Horror Which they little expected. 
The wicked Barouely, impatient of her Fate, 
deſperate, and. as ſome ſaꝝ truck with Remorſe, 
and terrified in Cenſcience, bogele of Mercy 
here or hereafter, a {ſwallow d Doiſon, and 
ended her ſhameful Hife Vas 1 ominious 4 
Death : The n >, had been 
the ian of Ne vile Actions, ſaffer'd the 
Sentence which had been given by the Judge, 
and with their laſt Breaths allow'd the, Juſtice 
of it, and confeſs'd their Crimes. Thus was 
not only the Baror's. Death. reueng- d. at- full 
but alſo the Diſquiet which the Contrivers of 


it had * on the lanocent a 
4 
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and her belov'd- Beauclair. The Manner 'of 
their Living together ſince their Marriage, is 
ſuch as might be expected from that unaltera- 


ble Affed ion which each felt for the other be- 
fope, 
might furniſh many more Examples, were 


Love and Virtue dhe chief Inducements 10. 
Hymen. "44 p 


ee, 


11 „*, = 
„„, 


„ is n 


and full of that ſincere Tenderneſs which 
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